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Ob, languid noon! Oh, sultry summer- 
noon | 

mon ee we twain together ‘neath your 
cbt 

Compared it to our love—so bounteous 


F ews 

So fluoding all the heavens with beauties 
bright! 

Vowed ‘twas not warmer than our passion- 


ate love! 
Oh, languid noon! Oh, sultry summer- 
! 





boon ‘ 
One little hour you 7* in the sky, 
One little hour. is love was gone as 


soon. e 
Ob! that I loved him ! 


Ween or SeaeS life was careless as the 
ay, 
Fall of sweet promises of womanhood, 
When o'er my living crept no evil cloud, 
God dealed out to me naught but the 


Then Noes my young heart budded into 
bloom 
Flooded with love-light of his lambent 


eyes 
Aed weaned unto him, full of tender trust, 
Like as the lily reaches tuward the skies. 
Oh! that I loved him! 


Oh, the bright glory of the harvest-time 
yhen underneath the maple’s gold we 
strayed, 
And to my liet'ning all his ardorous love 
He uttered ‘neath the veil of shifting 
shade ! 
He held my happy, all-believing beart, 
Thrilled thro’ and thro’ with loving, in 
his power, , 
And plucked it wantonly ; though ‘twas my 


To bim it seemed but as some wind- 
blown flower. 
Oh! that I loved him! 


When o’er life's sky the brooding clouds 
came floating 
Like ragged battle-banners, stained and 


gray, 
When gusts of sleety woe struck thwart my 
heart, 
And mocking joys like false friends turned 


away, 
When even God seemed deaf unto my 
grief— 
E’en while my fierce prayers clamored at 
Heaven's gate, 
And held no Helping Hand for me to grasp 
And cling unto, an anchor agaiurt Fate, 
E’en though I loved Him ; 


Then came my lover with his tender smile 
Beaming through eyes #0 melancholy- 
sweet, 
Pressed my heart to his own a happy while 
That it might thrill me with its passion- 
ate beat 
Dropped buraing kisses on my quivering 
li 


ps, 
Called me dear names in saddened, sooth- 


ing tone, 
And held my tremulous fingers in his 
palm ,— 
Then turned, and left me sorrowing 
alone. 
Ob! that I loved bim! 


Oft-times I think upon the olden love, 
The glorious love of youth for aye de- 
purted, 
The cruel blow—given by the hands I 
kiseed 


In long-ago—that left me _ broken- 


hearted. 
‘In long-ago"—God knows, thrice long te 
me! 
“In long-ago,”"—and— Oh! I love him 


yet! 
Why is that this bitterest affection 

Of youth the scorning heart will not for- 

et ! 
‘ Oh! that I loved him! 

Racine, Wisconsin. 

The Action of Water. 

Rains fall so silently and waves beat so 
constantly that we are not apt to appreciate 
their immense power and the extent of the 
changes which they effect. But in all parte 
of the world water is perbaps the greatest, 
certainly the most incessant and con-tant 
agent which acts on the surface of the globe. 
In the north it fulfils its purpose by means 
of the buge sheets and mountains of ice, and 
as we come further svuth we find the annual 
fall of rain increases, and with it the extent 
of its power. In some localities between 
the tropics we have an almoet constant fal! 
of rain for some scasons of the year, as in 
the vicinity of the Kbasia Mountains, north 
of the Bay of Bengal, where, during the foar 
months of the rainy season, between five and 
six buudred inches of rain falls, com plete'y 
stripping the country of all vegetable svi:, 
aod leaviog only the bare rocks. This cou- 
dition is of course as de, lorable as the want 
of sufficient isrigation. Egypt and Palestine 
have oftea been quoted as examples of the 
two extremes in thi; respect, Egy pt receiving 
almost no rain during the year, the earth de- 
pending upon the anoual overfluw of the 
Nile, and upon artificial means for ite irriga- 
tion ; and Palestine, though closely adjoiaivg, 
because of hille and valleys, being blessed 


sources of the Nile. 








BESSY RANE, 


BY MRS, HENRY WOOD, 


Auton or ‘East Lynne,” ‘‘Geonce 
CANTERBURY'S WILL,” &o. 
PART THE FIST. 


CHAPTER VII. 
AFTER THE FUNERAL, 


The two guests, Sir Nash Bohun and bis 
son, were departiug from Dallory Hall, 
They bad arrived the previous afternoon in 
time to attend the funeral, had dined and 
slept, and were now going again. The 
coming at all had originated with Sir Nash. 
In bis eympatby with the calamity—the par- 
ticulars of which had been written to him 
by his nephew, Arthur Bonuo—Sir Nash had 
roposed to show his concern and respect 
‘or the North family by coming with bis son 
to attend the faneral. The offer was ac- 
cepted: albeit Mis. North was not best 
pleased to receive them, For some cause or 
other, Madam had never been solicitous to 
court iotimacy with her first busband’s 
brother: when thrown into bis society, thore 
was something in her manner that almost 
seemed to say she did not feel at ease with 
him. 

Neither at the dinner last night nor at the 
breakfast this morning, had the master of 
the house been present: the entertaining of 
the guests had fallen on Richard North as 
his father's representative. Captain Bohun 
was of course with them; also the rest of 
the family, including Madam. Madam played 
ber part gracefully in a full suit of mourn- 
ing: black crape elaborately set off with jet. 
For once in her life she was honest, and did 
not affect to feel the grief for Edmund that 
she would have felt for a son, 

Sitting di-consolately before the open win- 
dow of his parlor, was Mr. Nortb. His new 
black clothes looked too large for him, his 
slippers were down at heel, his whole air 
was tbat of one who seems to have lost 
interest in the world. It is astonishing huw 
aged, as compared with otber moments, men 


While we battle with our cares, they spare 
in a degree the face: but in the abandun- 
ment of despair, when all aroun! seems 
dreary, and we are sick and faint Lecause to 
fight looger seems impomible, look at the 
pour sunken face then ! 

The room was dingy; it bas alreaty been 
said; ratber jong, but narrow, The door | 
opened at the end, the window faced it, | 
Ine fireplace was in the middle on the left; 

oppueite to it an old open scretaire, filled | 
with needs and papers pertaining to garden- | 
ing, stood siue by side with a ciovet door. | 
This closet—which was however more of a 
smuli shut-in pasrage than acloret bad ao 
opposite duor opecing to the dining-room. 
But, if the parlor was in itself aingy, the 
capacious wi: dow and the provpect ou which | 
it joked, brightened it. Streccbing out be- 
fore it, broad and large, was the gay parterre | 
of many-colored flowers, Mr. Nurth’s only 

delight for years part. in the cultivation uf 

these flowers, be had found a refuge, « sort 

of sheltcr from the conscou-nees of disap- 

pointment that was ever upon him, from 

life’s daily vexations and petty cares. Heaven 

is all-meiciful, and some couuter-balaucing 


| 





with plenteous rains. 





interest te grievous and long-coutinued sor- 


MIPON FALLS, VICTORIA NILt BIVES. 


row is often supplied. ‘‘ She wants me to 
give up my garden; but-I sbould die; I 
should die, Dick,” Mr. North said one day 
implotiogly to bis son Richard after a «is- 
pute with Madam, Such disputes were fre- 
quent, And yet—could it be properly called 
vispute when the railiog and reproach were 
all on one side? Madam wanted money per- 
petually; money and money, nothing but 
money; and when her husband avowed— 
with far more deprecation than he couhl 
have used to any other woman on earth— 
that be was unable to furnish it, she abused 
bim, “Give up your expensive garden,” 
was often the burthen of her cry; and in 
very fear, as it scomed, leat he should have 
to give it up, he had yielded ro far as gradu- 
ally to reduce his staff of gardeners to two. 
**On my word, I think it is the garden and 
its care that keeps life in him,” Richard 
Nortn had excluimed in a confidential mo 
meut to Mie, Gas, ‘ Then, Mr. Richard, 
vir,” was the answer, ‘let bim always bave 
it; you and me can take care of so much as 
that.” Richard vodded. There were times 
when cireum*tances compelled him to cn- 
trust bome recrets to Mrs, Gaes—-and he 
might have bad a worse depository, 

Mr. North eat looking at bis flowers, He 
bad been sitting there just as he was for the 
past hour, buried in rellections that were 
not pleasant, and the morning was getting 
on, He thought of bw embarrassments— 
those applications fur money from Madam, 
that he strove to hide from bia well-beloved 
eon Richard, and that made the terror of his 
life, Tuey were apt to come upon him at 
the must unexpected times, in season and 
out of seasou; it reemed to him that he was 
never fiee (rom them; that he could never 
be sure at any minute she would not come 
down upon hum the next. For the past few 
deys the house had been, #0 to muy, eacrod 
from these carping copce:ns; even she had 
respected the sorrow in it; but with this 
moruing, the return to everyday life, basi 
ness aud the world resumed ite sway. Mr. 
North was jooked upun as a man perfectly 
at bis ease in moury matters; “rolling in 
wealth” people would say, as they talked of 





will look in their seasons of abandooment, | 





led away from Mr, Norto's mind, and were 


the hanosome portion us two daughters 
might expect on their wedding-day, Lucal 
debts, the labilities of ordinary, passing life, 
were kept punctually paid; Kicherd saw to 
that; and perhaps no une ia the whole outer 
world, eave Min. Gus, Gepected the truth 
aud the embarrassment. Mr. North thought 
of bia other son, he wio had gune from his 
view forever; but the edgewl the grief was 
weasiug off, though he was as eager as ever 
tw find wut the writer of the anonymous 
letter. 


glistening water lay underneath the distant 
horigun, Sir Jobn looked not at the land- 
scape, which was a familiar book to him, 
bat at hin flowers, The spring had beeu 
contionously cold and wet, retarding the 
appearavce of there enrly flowers toa very 
roma:ka'ly late period, For the past wee 
or two the weather had been lovely, but 
with a summer brightness, and the diwere 
seemed to have eprung up all at once, Hya- 
vinths, blue, piok, white, purple; giily- 
flowers in all their rich shades; white daffo- 
dile; primrores, double and single; cowsli 
and polyanthases, and so on, Just as he 
chose the most simple flowers to cultivate, 
so he called them all by their more simple 
and familiar names, Madam turned up her 
nose at both in centemptaous derision ; 
sometimes speaking in society of Mr. North's 
“vulgar cottage garden.” A little later, 
the tulip beds would be in bloom. A rare 
collection, that; a show for the world to 
fluck to. Great people came boldly inside; 
emall ones would peep through the shrubs 
and over the railings, suiffing the sweet 
acent, and saying the ground was like a 
many-hued ca-pet of gorgeous colors. Later 
on still, the roses would be oat, and many 
thought they were the best show of all. And 
sv the year went on, the flowers replacing 
each other in their loveliness. 

Sadners sat on them to-day; for we see 
things you know in accordance with our own 
mood, not with their actual brightness, Mr 
North rose with a sigh ard stood at the open 
window. Only that very day week, about 
this time in the morning, hia eldest son bad 





The Victoria Nile flows from the Victoria Nyansa Lake, discovered by Captain Speke, into the Albert Nyansa, discovered by Sir Samuel Baker, these two lakes forming the real 






growing upon him, Mr, North had held 
aloof from hia guests. But he was ove of 
the last men to show ineivility, and it sad- 
denly struck him that pechaps be had been 
guilty of it, 

163 Dick, | suppose IT ought to have been at 
the break fast-table.” 

‘Not at all, my dear father; not at all. 
Your remaining in pore je perfectly natu- 
rei, and 1 am sure Bir Nash feels it to be so. 
Don't distucb yourself; they will come to 
you here." 

Almost as he spoke they came in, Captain 
Bohuc with them. Sir Nash was a very 
fine man with a proad face, that put you in 
mind at once of Arthur Bobun’s, aad of the 
calmest, pleasantest, most courteous man- 
nera possible, Hix son Thomas wes not in 
the leu: lke bim; « studious, slokly man, 
his health delicate, his dark bair scanty. 
James Bobuu's time waa divided between 
close classical reading, and philanthropic 
pursuits. He #trove to have what he called 
w tnirwion in life: and to make it one that 
might do him some service in the pext 
world, 

‘Lam #o very sorry! I had no idea you 
would be going so soon: I ought to have 
been witn you before this,” began Mr. North 
in a flutter, 

but the baronet laid bis hands upon him, 
kindly, and calmed the storm 

“ My good frtead, you have done — 
thing that ia right and hospitable. I would 
have stayed a few hours longer with you, 
but James baste be in Loudéa this after- 
noon tu keep an engagement,” 





stood there with him side by side, For this 
was the eighth of May. ‘ Puor fellow!’ 
sighed the father, as he thought of this 
Some one went sauntering down the path 
that led round from the frout of the house, 
end disappeared beyond the trees; a short, 
slight young men. Mr. North recognized 
bim for Siduey; Madam’s soo as well an bis 
own: apd be heaved a sigh almost aa pro 
found as the one he gave to the dead Ed 
mund, Sidney North was dreadfully dissi- | 
peted, and had caured already a good deal 
of trouble. 1t was suspected—and with truth 
that some of Madam's supertluous money 
went to this sop. She had brought bim ap 
badly, fostering his vanity, and indulging 
him in everything. By the very wey in which | 
he walked pow bis bead hauging moodily | 
down, hia gait slouching, bis hands toruat 
inte bie pockets, Mr. North jadged him to 
be in some dilewma, Ile had not wished | 
him to be called home for the funeral; no 
though the dead bad stood to bim an half 
brotwer; but Madam took her own way and 





But there is a limit to all things—I don't 
know what would become of some of us it| 
there were not—and the wind canpot dwell 
forever upon ite own bitterness, Unhappy 
topics, as if in very tatigue, gradually diift- 


replaced by loving trourhta uf hie Mowers 
How could it be other wir, when their scent 
came flustiog to bim through the broad 
open window in a delicivus sea of perfume. | 
The assorted colors charmed the eye, the 
sweet aroma took captive the seuses, Spring 
flowers, all; and simple ones, It waa like | 
a weny-bued plain; and further on, beyond 
the trees that bounded the grounds, a fine 
View Was ovtained of the open couutry over 
Dallory Ham. HM and dates, woods anid 
sunny plains, with bere aud there a yieam of 








wrote for him, ‘“* He'll be a thorn in ber 
ride if he lives,” thought the father, bis re 
flestions uncouscigusly going out to that 
future time when be himself should be no 


The door opened, and Richard came in 
Mr. North stepped back from the window at 
which he hat been standing 

** Sie Nash and his eon are going, sir, You 
will see them first, will you not ’ 

* Going! going alrea y Why I declare 





it im pasteleven! Hiess me! Ll hope | have 
not been rude, Dick ’ Where are my boota:” 
The boots stuod at band, ready for him, 
Ile put them ou in a scutile, and hid bis 
‘lippers out of sight in the closet What | 
with bis present grief, and whet with a dis- 
inclination for society, or, as he called it, 


ulmpanvy, that had been for some time | 


“itis an engagement that [I cannot well 
put off,” interposed James Bohun, in bis 


| amall vulce that always sounded too weak 


for » man, *1 would not have made it, 
hal | kuown what was to intervene.” 

** He has to preside at a public missionary 
meeting,” explained Sir Nash, * It rooms 
to me that he has eumething or other of the 
kiad on band every day tn the year. I tell 


| him that he is wearing himaelf out.’ 


* Not every day io the year,” spoke the 


| won, aa if taking the words literally, ‘* This 


is the month fur such meetings, you kuow, 
Sir Nash.” 

‘You do not look atrong,, obxerved Mr. 
North, stadying James Boban, 

“Not atrong in appearance, perhape—but 
I'm wiry, Mr. North: and we wiry fellows 
Inst the longest What sweet flowers those 


|are,” added Mr Bobun, smepping to the 


threshold of the window. “I could not dress 
myrelf this morning for looking at them, I 
longed to put the window open,” 

* And why aid you not?” sensibly asked 
Mr. Noith 

1 can't do with the early morning air, 
sir I don't accustom myself to it. 

‘A bit of a valetadinarian,” remarked! Sir 
N ash 

* Not at all, father,” anawered the son, 
** It is well to be cautious 

“| sleep with my window open, James, 
summer and winter, Well, well, we all bave 
our Oifferent tastes and fancies. And now, 
my good friend,” added the baronet, taking 
the hands of Mr. North, *‘ when will you 
come and see me’ A change may do you 
good ad 

“Thank you: not just yet. Thank you 
all the same, Sir Nash, but -later perhaps,” 
was Mr. North's answer. He knew that the 
kindness was rncant, the invitation sincere ; 
and of late he bad grown to feel grateful for 
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They walked 


the hal! to the door, 
where Mr. North's carriage waited. The 
large, shut-op carriage. Home dim idea was 


pervading those concerned, that to drive to | 
the stat in an dog-cart, would be | 
hardly the right thing for these mourners 
after the recent funeral. 

ir Nash and bis son et d in, followed 
by Captata Bobun and North, who 
would accompany them to the station. As 
in-doors 

the carriage away, be ran nat 

his Aaughter Matilda, ree, — in glitter- 

black silk and jet, with endless chains 

off ict on bor bend, ball beck, and arms, and 
ekirta. 

They have invited you to visit them, 
have they not, papa!” 

‘* They have invited me, Bat | shall 
be pone the nearer going, ida.” 

* Then | wth oes et I want to 
go,” she rete ly 5* 
“My Uncle Nash a. asked 
mamma, and sald would { acoompeny her: 
and | should like te go. De you hear, papa! 
I shoald like te go." 

It was all very well for Mies Matilda 
North to say “My Uncle Nash.” Bir Nash 
was no relation te her whatever: but that 
he waca baronet, she might have been the 
firet to remember it. 

" * You and your mamms can ne Mr. 
North, with emimetion, as the uctive 
virion of the house relieved of Madam's 


presence for am indefinite period, arose men- 
tally before him. 


* hut mamma she shall not go.” 
‘Ob, does she ho orled, bis and 
the vieton sinkiag Pied | change 
J can't do any- 


her mind, 
thing in Nees to 

, he passed 
on to bis parlor, aad shat the sharply. 
Macilda North tarsed inte the dining-room, 
her handsome Kay: train ya 
her discontented preceding her. uat 
then Mra, North came dowb-stairs, a oo- 
quettivh, f sort of black lace hood 
on her bead—ome wae in the habit of 
in the mda, Matilda North 


wearing 
beard the rustle of the robes, and looked out 
agaio 


Are you yoing to walk, mamma?" 

‘Lam, Have you anything to say against 
| Sa 

' It would be all the same if I had,” wan 
the pert answer. Not very often did Matilda 
North grataitousl her mother; but 
she was in an ill hamor: the guests had 
gone away much sooner than she had ex- 
peoted of wished, and Madam hed vexed 
her 

“That lace hood is not mourning,” re 
rumed Miss Matilda North, defiantly viewing 
Madam from top to toe 

Madam turnet the hood and the haughty 
face it encircled on ber presuming daugh 
ter, The look was enough in iteelf: and 
what she might have aid was interrupted 
by the approach of Dersy Rane 

* Have you any particular orders to give, 
thie morning, Madam ’" she asked of her 
step mother whom she as often called 
Madam at Mamma, the latter fond word 
never meeting with foud rerpouse from Mra 
North 

If Lhave Til give them later,” imperi 
ously replied Madam, sweeping out at the 
hall door 

‘What has angere|d ber pow?” thought 
easy ‘ t hope and truet it is nothing 
connected with papa He has enough trouble 
now without having to bear ill temper.” 


Rensy North was housekeeper, And a fine 
time she had of it' Between Madam's 
capricious orders, issued at all corte of in 


avebient boura, and the natural resent 
toent of the servants, a less meck and pa 
tient spirit would have been worried beyond 
herself the 


bearing, DBeesy made acape 
oat, aborting, both by substantial help and 
by soothing words, to keep peace in the 
household, None knew how much Bessy 
did, or the care that was upon her, Miss 
Matilla North had never soiled her fugers 
in ber life, never done more than ring the 
hell with a dash, and issue her imperious 


orders after the fashion of Madam, her mo- 


ther The two half sisters were a perfect 
outrart Certainly they presented such 
outwardly, As witness this morning; the one 
bot unlike @ peaoock, her ornamented hoad 
thrown up, her extended train trailing, and 


her odds and emds of gleaming jet; the 
other a meek little woman in a black gown 
of some soft material with a bit of quiet 
crape upon it, and ber smooth hair bauded 
back for she had put it plain to-day, 

Oa her way to the kitchen, Bessy balted 
at her father's silting room and opened the 
door quietly. SirJonn was standing ayainet 
the window frame, half imcide the room, half 
out of it 

**Can I do anything for you, papa" 

* There's nothiag wo do for me, child. 
What time do we dine to-day, Dessy?" he 
asked after a paure, 

“| euppore at six 
given contrary orders.” 

Very well. T'll bave my bit of luncheon 
child,” 
be sure, Dear papa, you are not 
looking well,” she added, advaneing to him 

“No? Looks don"t matter much, Berry, 
when folks get to be as old ac lam. A 
thought comes over me at odd moments 
that it is good te grow ugly, aud yellow, and 
wrinkled It wakes us wish to become 
young and fair aod pleasant to the sight 
ageio, and we cao only do that through 
immortality. Through immortality, onild." 

Mr. Novth lifted his band, the fingers of 
which bad always now a trembling sort of 
movement in them, to his shrivelled face, 
as he repeal d the con lucing words, pase 
ing it twiee over the weak, scanty brown 
hair that time and care had left him. Bessy 
hissed him fondly and quitted the room 
with aeigh, one sad thought runaing through 
ber mind, 

** How sadly papa is breaking |’ 

Mre, North awept down the broad gravel 
walk leading from the entrance door, until 
rhe came toe path on the left, which led to 
the covered portion of the grounds. Not 


Mrs. North has not 


in here, 


covered by roof; but the trees in places 
here grew so thick that shade might be had 
at midday, This part of the grounds was 





| om one of its rustic seate, she 








mear the dark portion of the Daliory high. 
way already mentioned (where Jelly had 
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lowed walt was especially 
eteconced within its shade, qu 


ifthe 
it 


well as see. Before she bad 
this walk, however, ber son Sidne 
her path, A young man of tw 
undersized, ineufferably vain, fast, 
coited, THis face might be called a . 
face: bie auburn curbs were arranged after 
the models in ↄ hair-dreaser's window; his 
eye hed no true look 
in them. Sidney North was like neither 
father mother; like but his own 
—— self. Madam looked upon bim 
as next door to an angel; he was ber well- 
beloved. Ther: can be no blindness equal 


“ dear, 1 thought you had gone with 
them bo the chation: she said. 


* Dido’t = pe ee Dick and Arthur 
made room for ves, not for me,” re- 
sponded Sidney, taking his pipe from bis 
mouth to epeak, and hie voice was as conre- 
quential as his mother's. 

A frown crossed Madam's face. Dick and 
Arthur were rather in the habit of putting 
Sidney in the shade, and she hated them 
for it. Arthur was her own son, but she had 
never regarded bim with any sort of affec- 
tion. 


*{'m going back this afternoon, mamma.” 
“This afternoon! No my boy; I can't 


ye Mast,’  lsconteaily responded Sydney, 
puffing at bis pipe. And Madam bad got to 
learn that it was of oo ene Gas oem 
stay if he wanted to “ How mach tia 
can let me have 

* How much do you want?” 

** As much as you can give me.” 

His demands for money seemed to be as 
insatiable as Madam knew ber husband 
found hers. The fact was beginning to give 
ber some concern. Only two weeks ayo she 
had despatched him all she could afford; and 
now bere he was, asking sgain, A slight 
frown crossed her brow, * 

Biduey, you spend too much.” 

“ Must do as others do,” responded Sid- 
ney. 

* But, my sweet boy, I can't let you 
have it. You don't koaow the trouble it 
causes.” 

** Trouble!—with thore rich North works 
to draw upon!" oried Bidney. ‘* The gover- 
nor must be patting by mines of wealth.” 

I don't think he is, Sidney. He pleads 
poverty always; saye we drain him. 1| sup- 

it’s true.” 

* Flam ! ters ery that. Look 
at Dick—the loads of gold he must be net- 
ting. He gets his equal ehare they say, goes 
thirds with the other two,” 

** Who saya it?” 

* A fellow told me so yeeterday, It's an 
awful shame that Dick should be a million 
aire, and | obliged to beg for every palury 
coin I want! There's not so many years be 
tween us." 

* Dick has got his footing in at the works, 
you see,” observed Madam, “Let him! 
I'd not have you degrade yourvel( to tt 
for the world, He's fit for nothing but 
work; been brought up to it; aud we can 
spend.” 

Just +o,” complacently returned the 
young man. ‘“‘And you must shell out 
liberally for me this afternoon, mamma,” 

With no further ceremony of adieu or 
apology, Mr. Sidney North sauntered away. 
Soden proceeded to her favorite shaded 
walk, where she kept ber eyes on all sides 
for intruders, friends or enemies, On this 
oceasion sho bad the satisfaction of being 
graufied, 

Mer arms folded over the black lac 
she wore, its hood gathered va her head, al 
together very much after the fashion of a 
Spanish mantilia, and the gown tram with 
its crape and jet faliing in stately folds be 
hind ber, Madam had been pacing this re 
treat for the best part of an hour, when abe 


388 
; 


caught sight, througo the interstices of the | 


leaves, of two ladies slowly approaching 
The one she recoguized at ounce as Mee. 
Cumberland, the other she did not recog- 
niae atall, “ What lovely face!” was ber 
involuntary thought. 

A young, fair, lovely face. The face of 
Kilen Adair (10 BE CONTINUED.) 


A teat frem War Mistery. 

Some facta have come to light which are 
very damaging to at least one whilom poli 
tietan. In 1862, so the story goes, a certain 
lawyer, now holding office, was persuaded 
by a certain politician, now out of office, to 
use his influence in convincing President 
Lincoln that straw hate with immense brime 
would be a capital thing for our soldiers, 
The poliucian obtained a heavy contract for 
their manufacture. General McClellan was 
much amured on the recepuion of the first 
batch of straw hate for bis troops on the 
Peniveula, and he rent them back to Wash- 
ington. President Lineoln discovered that 
he had made a mistake, and wanted the 
politician to anoul his contract. This the 
latter declined to do; at the same time he 
represented that there would de a demand 
for these hate among the people, aud per- 
sumled the President to provide for toeir 
being sold at public auction as fast a» they 
coukd be manufactured. The contract pro- 
vided that so many of them ehould be far- 


nisbed at the commencement of cach month, | 


At the first sale the contractor bad his party 
or parties on band to bid in the hate, and 
they were sold at much lower rates than the 
contract price, When the next invoice came 
due, the original batch was turned over to 
the government authorities, exposed for 
sale, and again bid iu by the contractor, In 
this manner the oontractor bought and de- 
hvered over aod over again the original 
batch, and received a haudsome fortune by 
the operavion. 


tT A contemporary says that one of our | 


hardware dealers has struck a remedy to 
prevent loafing in front of bis store worthy 
of imitation, @ sprinkles red pepper on 
tie walk near the winduws, and whcn the 
* audience” assembles and begin to ** shultle 
around,” the fine dust of the pepper arises, 
and the crowd soon snecze themecives around 
the corner 

C@#™ A bigot iz a religious coward trying 
to play the autokrat. — Jillings. 


> rhawl | 
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MRS, WOOD'S NEW STORY. 


We commenced in Tuk Post of May 2ist 
Mrs. Heary Wood's new story. 
It is entitled 


BESSY RANE; 

By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 
Lynne,” “George Canterbury's Will,” 
&c., &e, 

We think our readers will find Brssy 
RANE as powerfully written and deeply in- 
teresting as ‘‘ George Canterbury's Will.” 

The commencement of ‘ Bessy Rane” 
is an excellent time to commence new sub- 
scriptions to Tux Post, Our readers will 


oblige us by suggesting this to their neigh- 

bors and friends. 

————— EE 
cuBna. 

We desire to express in brief but emphatic 
language, our approval of the Message in re- 
lation to Cuban affairs, sent recently to Con- 
gress by President Grant. 

And in the outset we would state, that 
the assumptions we see in various news- 
papers as to the popularity of the Cuban in- 
surrection in the United States, we believe 
to be entirely without foundation. 

The insurrection probably is neither popu- 
lar nor unpopular with the great masses of 
the American people, for the simple reason 
that they know very little about it, and that 
little not entirely to ite credit. 

They know that the insurrection was com- 
menoed without waiting to see what the 
action of the new government in Spain 
would be, and witbout an effort to influence 
the character of that action. They know 
that a large number of “ patriotic Cubans” 
| are in thie country, serving the cause with a 
reasouable degree of comfort and safety to 
themselves. Aud they know also the fol- 
lowing facts, « ncisely stated by the Presi- 
dent . 





On either side the contest has been con- 
ducted, and is still carried on, with a lament- 
able di-regard of human hfe aud of the 
usages and practices which modern civiliza- 
tion has prescribed in mitigation of the ne- 
cessary borrors of war, The torches of Span- 
iard and Cuban are alike buay in carrying de- 
vastation over fertile regions, and murderous 
and revengeful decrees are issued and ex- 
eouted by both parties, Count Valmaseda 
and Colonel boet, on the part of Spain, have 
startled humanity, and aroused the inaigna- 
tion of the civilized world by the execution 
each of a score of prisoners at a time, while 
Quesada, the Cuban Chief, coolly and with 
apparent unconsciousness of aught else than 
a proper act, hus admitted the slaughter by 
hes owen deliberate order in one day of up- 
wards of mr hundred and fifty prisoners of 
war. 

A summary trial, with few, if any, eo- 
capes from conviction, followed by imme- 
diate execution, is the fate of those arrested 
on either silJe on suspicion of infidelity to 
the cause of the party making the arrest. 
Whatever may be the sympathies of the 
people, or of the Government of the United 
States, for the cause or objects for which a 
part of the peopie of Cuba are understood to 
have put themselves im armed resistance to 
the Government of Spain, there can be no 
just sympathy in a conflict carried on by 
both parties alike in such barbarous viola- 
tion of the rules of civilized nations, and 
with such contunued outrage upon the piaia- 
est principles of humanity. 









Ea | if it be so cighteous, and ie euch perfect ac- 



















Ube held on os the Cubans can 7,0 
Agia was it 0 wicked for Bagland 
‘to ackvowledge our rebels as belligerents, 


cordance with the law of for ua to 
— —2 
rebels as belligerents ? 

Or does what is wrong and horrible and 
atrocious in others, become at once & per- 
fectly just and proper and beautiful thing 
when practised by us’ 

Out upon such selfish blindness and by: | 


pocriny T = 
The President justly says :— 


The question ‘¢f belligerency ls 
fact, nor to be decided by opmpathice tat * 


surgents must amount, in fact, to war in the 
sense of international law. Fighting, though 
fierce and protracted, does not alone con- 
stitute war. There must be military forces, 
acting in accordance with the rules and cus- 
toms of war, flags of truce, cartels, ex- 
change of &e., &c., and to justify 
a recognition of belligereowcy there must be 
above all, a de facto poli organization of 
the insurgents, sufficient in character and 
resources to constitute it—if left to iteelf— 
a State among nations, capable of discharg- 
ing the duties of a State and of meeting the 
just responsibilities it may incur as such 
toward other powers in the discharge of its 
national duties. 
—— — fron ofl 
ve to , whether from offi- 
unofficial 


cial or sources, including the 
very coloring which cach party 
gives to all that may udice the opposite 


or give credit to it: owaside of the ques- 
tion, lam unable to see in tbe present con- 


dition of the contest in Caba those elements 
which are to constitute ‘‘ war” in 
the sense of law. The ineur- 


hold no town or city, have no estab- 
f government; they have no 
ization for the receiv- 
revenue, 10 seaport to 
which a prise may be carried or through 
which aecess can be bad by a foreign power 
to the limited interior territory aud moun- 
tain fortresses which they occupy. 
The existence of a legislature represent- 
ing any popular constituency is more than 
. Im the uncertainty that hangs 
the entire insurrection there is no 
probable evidence of an election of any dele- 
gated authority, or of any government out- 
side the limits of the camps occupied fiom 
day to day by the moving companies of in- 
ent There is no commerce, no 
trade, either internal or foreign, no mana- 
factures. 


But what is the hidden mainspring of all 
this Cuban movement in Congress? The 
President savys—and he would hardly speak 
without good reason : — 


During the whole contest the remarkable 
exhibition has been made of large numbers 
of Cubans escaping from the Frtand and 
avoiding the risks of war, cougregating in 
this country at a safe distance from the 
scene of danger, and endeavoriog to make 
war from our shores, to urge our people into 
the fight which they avoid, and to embroil 
this government in complications and possi- 
ble hostilities with Spain. 

It can scarcely be doubted that this last 
result is the real object of these parties, 
although carefully covered under the decep- 
tive and apparently plausible demand for a 
mere recognition of belligerency. It is 
stated, on what I have reason to regard as 
gvod authority, that Cuban bonds have been 
prepared to a large amount, whose payment 
ts made dependent upon the recognition of the 
United States of either Cuban belligerency or 
independence. The object of making their 
value thus entirely contingent upon the ac- 
tion of this government is a subject for 
serious reflection. 


General Butler exhibited some of these 
bonds on the floor of the House—explaining 
that he had bought them at the rate of ji/- 
teen cents on the dollar, Of course if you 
scatter a large number of such bonds 
around, giving them away, or selling them 
ata merely nominal price, you will bave a 
large number of advocates of—anything 
that will bring the value of the bonds to 
par. 

Dr. Johnson, disgusted with the sham 
patriotiem of his day, is said to have placed 
the following definition in his great diction- 
ary :— 


5 
p 


l 


*PaTRioTisM, The last refuge of a scoun- 
drei." 


And we who have heard so much talk of 
Patriotism within the last ten years which, 
analyzed, meant simply heavy bounties, big 
contracts, high military and civil position, 
fat offices, Irish contributions, and Cuban 
bounds, begin to agree with Dr. Jobneon at 
least this far, that loud and constant pro- 
fessions of Patriotism are pretty sure 
proofs that a man is selfish, mercenary, and 


*8 * — —ãA the tet —— im the-guttery of the 




















Grace Greenwood thus wittily corrects a 
false statement in ‘‘ Harper's Besar,” ae 
her personal appearance : — a 
** A paragraph whick you 
| Weeks myn epee! we A paper wo 5 
——— coatribater, ie 
[risen tate fer me'tecume ——— 
2 “ me e wo 
that lit@e article, I wonder? re . 
he took 
and 


“ The writer saw me, or some 
tosketch methes: ‘Grace Green- | 
wood is seen nearly every day in the Senate 
allery, at Wasbi » looking quietly on, 
he a bfddette,' with , dark eyes, 
rather sharp-featured, a bigh w, and just 
ry of silver in the Ne 
* 1 own. to the ‘soft impeachment’ of the 
brunette complexion, dark eyes, and high 
brow, but as for the sharp features—as m 
weight (not fighting) is 152 pounde—1 don’t 
see how can much, Bat the 
bead and front of Mr. or Mre. Jenkina's 
offending is in speaking of hatr as be- 
traying a ‘ suspicion of silver.’ isa base, 
unfounded suspicion of his or ber own. My 
hair is a dark brown, almost black, and there 


ie enough of it for all practical purposes. I 
have not yet bad to borrow of the ritas, 
or the Jung/raws, or to take to the weed— 
Japanese, Wisdom and trouble might, in- 
deed, by this time, have br t mo pee 
locks, or a plentiful lack of had I not 
fortunately, through an attack of malignant 
ecarlet-fever, some three years ago, acquired 
anew crop of hair. It is not asduxuriant 
and glossy quite as Walter Scott's Fenella's, 
oras Tennyson's Lady Godiva's, but it is of 
the darkest shade of wn; and I propose 
to stand by that till 1 dye.” 

We alinost hesitate to publish the above. 
Shortly alter the newspapers published the 
fact that in Styria some of the inhabitants 
were in the habit of cating smal! quantities 
of arsenic to improve the complexion, we 
began to hear of deaths in 4bis country from 
eating arsenic; and now that Grace bears 
testimouy to the effect of malignant scarlet- 
fever in furnishing her with a new and 
glossy crop of bair, we expect to hear of 
certain foolish ladies running around to 
eatch scarlet-fever in all pestilential direc- 
tions, 

But, upon second thought, this is no 
reason for not publishing such articles, but 
the reverse. The quicker sach fools, whe- 
ther men or women, kill themselves off, the 
better for the country, Therefore we say 
to all such, try arsenic fur the complexion, 
and try malignant scarlet-fever for the hair; 
the world will profit by it if yeu do not; 
and probably you can do mankind more good 
underground—if you are not buried too 
deep—than above it. 


a es 
NICE TIMES. 

The Republican Party in this city has 
been making its nominations. What is 
called ** The Ring”—according to the Re- 
publican papers—was generally successful. 
The various Conventions were not marked 
by apy great degree of order and harmony — 
we like to put ‘things as mildly as possible. 
In one Convention only five men were 
shot—and though three of them were 
“ badly wounded,” not one was killed! So 
things were not really as bad as they might 
have been, for all five might have been 
killed. This shows the good that sometimes 
comes from whiskey, by rendering the aim 
unsteady. When Republicans get to shoot- 
ing their own fellow Republicans, it seems 
to indicate a want of proper brotherly feel- 
ing. 

The Republican papers quote the nomina- 
tions as generally ‘‘ bad”—but not so bad as 
they might be. It will puzzle the Demo- 
craey to do worse as to some of the offices— 
but then last year, we remember, they 
showed wonderful capacity in this respect. 
There is no telling what they can do till they 


| try. 


So we go, in the cities. Brethren of the 
country, if you are going the same way, we 
are all going ‘‘ over Niagara.” But we hope 
you are able to manage things better. 

We said, the otber day, that a govern- 
ment of the people meant simply a govern- 
ment of the majority of the people. But 
if that majority is ruled in its tarn by a ma- 


jority, composed of its worst elements— 


then a Republican government, with univer- 


corrupt. 

It is charged against President Grant's 
Message that, under the circumstances, it 
was not respectful to Congress. Bat Con- 
gress is acting in such a manner of late, that 
it is very difficult to preserve one’s respect 





| Bat the inconsistency of many of our | 
leading editors and politicians would be | 
amusing were it not so dangerous. ,We have 


for it. We know that with all our own ha- 
bitual moderation and humility, we oftea 
find it very difficult. Bat certainly it was 
better for the President to show a little 


sal suffrage, may practfCally simply be o 
government ruled by a little more than one- 
fourth of its voters, and that one-fourth the 
least intelligent and least trustworthy class 
in the land. This would not ouly be a class 
government, but a very poor class govern- 
ment. 


— 


LIfe OF DIC KENS. 
We are informed that Dr. Shelton Mac- 
kenzie is occupied in writing a Life of 








just bad a great rebellion in this country, | want of respect for Congress, than to allow | Charles Dickens, to be prefixed to a volume 


and thousands, if not millions of our peo- 
ple, still have more or less of rebellion in 
' their hearts | 

This rebeilion at home is denounced as 
the greatest of sins; and then those who | 
eo denounce it, turn around and extol the | 





the country to be placed in a false position— 
& position which ultimately might lead to a 
foreign war. And the Constitution declares 
that the President “shad, from time to 
time, give Congress information of the state 
of the Union, and recommend to their con- 


rebellion in Cuba—and in fact rebellion | sideration such measures aa he shail judge 


everywhere clsc—as the greatest of vir- 
tues! 


necessary and expedient.” 
We want no war—we want no more glory 


ot his uncollected pieces, in prose and 
| verse, which T. B. Peterson & Brothers an- 
|mounce for immediate publication. This 
volume, uniform with Peterson's well-known 
12mo. edition of Dickens, will appear with 
as little delay as possible, will contain recol- 
jlections, aneodotes, and letters, and will 
| trace the entire literary career of the great 
novelist, from his first connection with 


| Bat why is it such a crime to rebel against and bloodsbed, and no more heavy taxation, | journalism as a reporter, to its unexpected 


| the United States, if it be such a virtue to | 
rebel against every other government ’ i 


It is not our business to right wrong all over 
the face of the earth. We have enough to 


and lamented termination on the 9th of 
Jane, 1870. 
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mont has the Female Suffrage nonsense. 
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PHRENOLOGY. 
Carl Beets pare peoeut mamber-éf © Good 
Health,” says :— 

How is it fhle that, with so much 
thought and eunity, there is really so 
litue comawn sense th men? fs it want of 
brain? Were we to take the brain of Shake- 
peare snd Guat of the fashionable idiot, and 

lace thea , we may safely chal- 

enge the asatomist to distieguish them. If, 
then, it te not the meses by which they are, 
or may be distinguished, it wrast be the con- 
struction, In this direction the busiest 
thinker was, in all probability, Blumenbach, 
whose collection of skulle in the Pbhysio- 
log’ wl Imstitate of Gottingen, continues to 
elicit the edmiration of the student. Phre- 
nology was one ef the outgrowths of this 
study. Dut since a haa shown that 
id Soe no direct connection 
with that of the skull, and that it ia iaclated in 
its cavity as the compass és teolated from the 
motion of the shi p,—phrenolory may be re- 
garded not only as an — iden, bus be 
a playthiuwg for children, charlatans, bob- 
by ists and fools. 

Well, we live to learn. We had thougbi 
it was universally admitted that the fonn of 
the ekell was in unison and harmony with 
that of the brain; and that therefore the 
form of the latter could be told by that of 
the former. 

We bad supposed that all anatemists ad- 
mitted thie, Buatas “ Good Health” appears 
to be edited by medical gentlemen whe 
know what they are talking about, we now 
suppose that we were mistaken. 

Of course there is no use in arguing for or 
against Phrenology until this matter of fret 
be settled by the anatomists. What has the 
Phrenological Journal to say upon the 
question ? 


AN EMPHATIC NO. 

Vermont always has had the reputation of 
being net only one of the most intelligent, 
but ove of the most eensible and truly 
liberal ‘of the States. And, in accordance 
with this honorable reputation, the members 
of its Constitutional Convention have voted 
upon the Female Suffrage Proposition with 
the following sigcificant result : 

For Female Suffrage, 1 
Against Female Suffrage, 231 

Very few Dead-Sea Apes in Vermont! 
And we advise the few that are there to 
emigrate to Wyoming. 

Not every piece of nonsense that comes 
clamoring along in the name of Reform is 
Reform. Not everything that calle itself 
Progressive and Liberal is Progress and 
Liberality. It is the business of a sensible 
people to try the spirits, to test the Re- 
forms; and if the spirits really be mis- 
chievous ones, and the Reforms simply De- 
forms, to give them their quietas as Ver- 








ACTORS. 

As we saw in imagination Gen. Banks, in 
the House of Representatives, growing elo- 
quent and ferocious and terrible over the 
Cuban question, we thought, “‘ Ah, general, 
so you are bound on another Red River ex- 
pedition id 

And as we saw Gen. Logan tearing his 
passion to tatters, and drawing applause 
from the galleries (filled with Cubans), we 
said what a great thing oratory is! As 
Hamlet said of the player, who had been 
speaking his little piece : — 

‘Is it not monstrous, that this player here, 

But in a fiction, in a dream of passion, 

Could force his sou! so to his own conceit, 

That from her working, all bis visage wann'd, 

Tears in his eyes, distraction in's aspect, 

A broken voice, aud hie wbole function suiting 

With forme to his conceit? And ak for no- 
thing! 

For ha-Cuba/ 

What's he- Cuba to him, or he to he-Cuba?” 


= 





AMERICAN CITIZENS IN CUBA,-—Of course 
the governmevt is bound to protect the 
rights of Americans ia Cuba. But it must 
be remembered that this ia rendered more 
difficult than usual by the course of certain 
of our citizens, who first violate our laws by 
taking the part of the imsurgente, and then, 
if they get into a difficulty, appeal to the 
United States to protect them. A man 
should be above this meanness. He has a 
right to embroil himself if he chooses, but 
this gives him no right to embroil his fellow- 
citizens also, When an American goes into 
a foreign quarrel, let him make up his mind 
to take the consequences—and not squeal 
out like a miserable rat if he is caught in 
the trap. 


> 





EMANCIPATION.—-—One good result is 
coming from bed nominations—that is, the 
emancipation of the newepapers and their 
readers from the bondage of party. All our 
city newspapers are beginning to talk “ right 
out in meeting,” just as if they were indie- 
pendent and owned their own souls, That 
is about the only silver lining the dark 
cloud of corruption has. 





PuILADELPnMIA REPUBLICAN Nomtsa- 
TIONS. —The City udminations are: Sveriff, 
William R. Leeds; iteceiver of Taxes, Ro- 
bert P. Beatty; Register of Wis, William 
N. Bunn; Clerk of Orphan's Court, Joseph 
C. Tittermary. For Judges of the Common 
Pleas Ed. M. Paxon and Thos. Finletter 
were nominated, and for Judge of the Dis- 
trict Court James Lynd. The congressional! 
nominations are: Firet District, Benjimin 
Huckel; Second, Charlies O'Neil! and Joho 
V. Creety, there beiog a split in the Conven- 
tion; Third, Leonard Myers; Fourth, Wm 
D. Kelley. 'Fitth, Alfred Harmer has the 
Deiedutes from the Philadelphia portion of 
the District. 





t@ Judge Hoar has re-igned the posi- 
tion of Attorney-General of the Uni'ew 
States, and Amos T. Akerman, of Georgia 
been sppuinted, by the Presiieut, in bi- 


xEWw PUBLICATIONS. 

Gortue’s HerMaxx AND Donotrea. 
Translated by E.LeN Frotninenam. With 
litustrations. Published by Roberts Brothers. 
Boston; and also for sale by Porter & 
Coates, Philadelphia. Many who have long 
wished to read thie charming love story, 
will now have an unity through the 
exvellent teanalation Miss Frothingham has 
fumishe?. 

Tue Countess or Repousrantr, A Se- 
quel to ‘“‘Coneaelo.” By Gronce Sanp, 
author of ‘“Comsuelo,” * Favchon, the 
Cricket,” etc, Translated from the Frenob, 
by Fayette Rowson, Published by T. 
B, Peterson & Brothers, Philada.; and for 
sale by all booksellers, 

Woman's Friexpsntr; A Story of Do- 
mestic Life. By Guack AGUILAR, author 
of ** Home Influence.” Published by D. Ap- 
pleton & Co,, New York; and also for 
sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfioger, 
Philada, 

ContTanint Fiewina, An Autoblogra- 
phy. By the Right Hon, Bengamin Dis- 
RAELI, author of ‘ Lothair,” “ Henrietta 
Temple,” ete., etc. Published by D. Ap- 
pleton & Co., New York; and also for 
sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, 


Philada, 

Breezic Laneton. A Story of Pifty- 
two to Fifty-five. By HawLey Sant, 
author of ‘A Reoe for a Wife.” Published 
by D. Appleton & Co., New York; avd also 
for sale by Claxton, Remeen & Haffelfinger, 
Philada. 


Winnen's New Scroo. ror tire Vio- 
LIN. In whieh instructions are #0 clearly 
aud simply given, as to make it unneces- 


sary to *71 a teacher, For practice, 
more than 150 operatic and lar aim are 
added. Published by Oliver Diteon & Cy.,, 
Boston. 


Larrincott’s Maaagtwe. For Jaly: 
Published by J. B. Lippincott & Oo, Phila- 
delphia. Thi« number contains articles by 
Justin McCarthy, Anthony Trollope, and 
an interesting essay upon Evolution, by Mr. 
Edward D. Cope. 


PUNCHINELLO. The large engraving of 
“The Blood-Money” is good, We copy the 
following :~ 


A Bavarian Princess has been anneunoed as 
lecturing in this city on the *' Equality of 
Women.” 

**Equality of Women" read ‘* He 
quality of Women,” 
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENT®, 


Maud Muller.—Move to Chicage and get 
a divorce. No doubt the Judge would take 
the hint. 

Algernon Sw*nd**ne,—We are obliged to 
decliue your contribution, The verses are 
very pretty, but the morals of our paper 
must be preserved. 

Susan B. Anth*ny.—You are mistaken. 
Darwin nowhere meutions any process of 
natural selection by which a womaa may in 
time become a man. 

’ Hon, Benj. Disraeli. —The expression, “1 
will put a head ou you,” which you say 
Prof. Gtidw*a Sm*ch uses in a cable dis- 
patch to you, is merely a slang phrase 
which he bas probably learned from his 
trainer, 

Payne Collier.—There is more than ons 
Irishman in Shakspeare. It appéars from 
the text of Aumlet that be was on the most 
friendly terms with the ‘* melancholy 
Dane,” from the familiar way ia which the 
latter uddreased bim- 

Ham —* Now might I do it, Pat.” (//amiet, Act 
411., Scene 111.) 

It is impossible to say now whether tho 
Pat in question was a Feniao or not. 

Jack Ketch.—We think that listening to a 
debate in the House of Representatives may 
fairly be considered the worst form of Capi- 
tol punishment, 


FUNERAL OF CHARLES DICKENS. 
The Remains Buried in Westminster 
Abbey. 


Lonpon, June 14.—-At 6 A. M. to-day the 
remains of Charles Dickens were conveyed 
from his late residence, at Gad's Hill, by 
train to Charing Cross Station. There walted 
at the station a plain hearse, without the 
ueual English trappings, a three plain 
coaches, In the first coach were placed the 
children of the deceased—Charles and Harry 
Dickens, Miss Dickens aod Mrs. Charles 
Collins, In the second coach were Miss 
Hogarth, sister-in-lew, and Mrs. Austen, 
sister of Mr. Dickens, Mra. Charles Dickens, 
Jr.,and John Forster, In the third coach 
were Frank Beard, Charles Collins, Mr. 
Owens, Wilkie Collins and Edwund Dickena, 

The entire party were in deep but simple 
mourving, without bands or scarfs. There 
was no crowd at Charing Cross Station, and 
the procession was driven at once to Weat- 
minster Abbey, where bis remains were re- 
ceived by Dean Stanley and other officiala 
and placed in the *‘ Poet's Corner,” at the 
foot of Handel and at the head of Sheridan, 
with Macauley and Cumberland on either 
side, The usual (lowers were strewed upon 
the bier. Dean Stanley real the burial ser- 
vice, and the coffin was deposited in its final 
resting place, and the funeral of Mr. Dickens 
was cnded, Upon the coffia-plate were in- 
scribed the words ;:— 


CHARLES DICKENA, 
Born Fevraary 7, 1812, 
Died June 9, 1870. 


Thousands of citizens have crowded to 
the Abbey to look upon the spot where the 
great novelist reste. 

Dean Stenley will deliver a sermon at 
Westminster Abbey next Sanday, on the 
death of Charles Dickens. Intenre enger- 
vers is mauifested by the public to obtain 
places in the Abbey on the occasion, The 
grave of Dickens is entirely covered with 
tlowers cast there by visitors who have 
thronged there since the burial. 





Six monthly parts of the ‘* Mystery 
of Elwin Diood” are finished, and the rest 
of the story is so ontlined as to leave its 
completion easy. “ It i» underatove,” the 
Times continues, ‘that Wilkie Collins un- 
dertakes the task.” 





Description of Florida. 


A Seutence Eight Maedred Words 
Leng. 








An article in Lippinoott’s Magazine com- 
tains one of the longest sentences on record 





’ 
consisting of over eight hundred words. 
The sestence in qnestion is found ia a weli- 
written article on Fiorida, and, as it is seme- 
what of a curiosity, a8 well as a very good 
description of Florida, we append it: — 

“* I prepese, then, te give my readers some 
description of thie old yet still steange and 
wild country, that haa been settle! for three 
buadred years, and is not yet inhabited—a 
land of shifting sand and of deep muad—e 


land of noble rivers, that rive in swamps, | phic 


and consist merely of obsins of shallow 
lakes, some of them twenty miles long and 
twelve miles — and only twelve feet 
deep—of wide, iy plains, covered with 
solemn -sounding spots so barren 
that nothing can be made to grow upon 
them, and yet with a soil so fertile that ‘if 
you tickle it with a hoe, it will laugh with 
an abupdaat harvest’ of sugar, cotton, rice, 
and fruit—a land of erapges, lemons, pome- 

and bananas 


granates, pineapples, figs, ' 
whose rivers teem with fish, its forests with 
game, and its very air with fowl; where 
everything will grow except wheat and ap- 
ples; where everything can be found except 


oe; yet where the people, witha uotive 
soll, a mild el and bountiful neture, 
affording every luxury, live on corn- 
grits, sweet and molasses; where 


many men possessing forty thousand heed 
of cattle never paw & of milk in their 
the article when 
used at all, aud then calling it consecrated 
milk; where the very effort to milk a cow 
would probably scare to death, as well 
as * a whole neighborhood by the un- 
heard-of phenomenon; where ay ny ey 
on tho tops of trees, and you may dig bread 
out of the ground; where, below the frost- 
line, the castor-oil plant becomes a tree 
of several years’ growth, and a pumpkin or 
bean-vine will e root from its trailing 
branchos, and thas epread rn live year after 
year; where cattle do not know what hay is, 
aod refuse it when offered, so that the pur- 
oha⸗o of a yoke of oxen is not considered 
valid if the animals will not eat in a stable; 
and where in the mild wiater, when the land 
grass is dried up, horses and cattle may be 
seen wading aod swimming in the ponds and 
streams planglug their beads deep under 
the surface to bite the water grasses and 
moss; where many lakes bave holes in the 
bottom and underground communication, so 
that they will sometimes shrink away to a 
mere cupful, leaving many equare miles of 
mutface uncovered, and then 73; fill up 
from below and epread out over their former 
area; where some of them have outlets in 
the ocean far frum shore, barsting up a per- 
petual spring of fresh water iu the very 
midst of the briny saltness of the sea; where 
in times of low water, during « long, ex- 
haustive dry season, men have gone under- 
round in one of these subterranean rivers, 
rom lake to lake, a distance of eight miles; 
where the ground will sometimes sink and 
and the cavity fill with water, until tall 
trees, that stood and suak upright, wiil 
have their topmost branches decply covercd; 
where rivers will disappear in the earth and 
rise again, thus forming natural bridges, 
some of them a mile in breadth; where, in- 
stead of spring, summer, autumn, and winter, 
there are two seasons only-—eight months 
summer, and four months warm weather; 
where the winter is the dry season, and the 
summer almost a daily rain; where, in order 
to take a walk, you first wade h a 
light sand ankle-deep, and then get into a 
mud-puddle, and some of these mud-puddles 
cover a whole county; where po olay in 
fuand fit for brick ing, and peopie build 
houses without chimneys; where to make a 
living is so easy a task, that every one pos- 
somes the laziness of ten ordinary men, and 
every one you wish to employ in labor says 
that he is tired, and would seem to have 
been born 80; where agues would prevail if 
the people would take the trouble to shake ; 
where a large orange-tree would bear seven 
th d oranges—leaves, buds, blossoms, 
half-grown and full-grown fruit, all at once 
—and every twenty-five fect square of sand 
will sustain such a tree; where, in many 
parte, cold weather is an un possibility and 
perpetual verdure reigns; where the Ever- 
giades are found, covering many large coun- 
ties with water from one to six feet deep, 
with a bottom mud-oovered, yet underneath 
solid and ficm, from which grasses grow up 
to the surface—a sea of green, and with 
islands large and small ecatvered over the 
eutface, covered with live-oaks and dense 
vegetation; where alligators, or 'gatora, as 
they are called in Florida parlance, possess 
undoubted abonginal rights of citizenship, 
and mosquitoes pay constant visite, and are 
intrusive aod even penetrating in their at- 
tentions to strangers.” 

There must be accorded to the writer of 
thie passage considerable skill in phraseology, 
as in no instance ia the sense rendered am- 
bgaous by the prolongation ef the sentence. 
The phrases are short, apt, and disentangied. 








Paimitive.—A Sonthern paper tells of a 
man in the vicinity of Cedar Keys, Florida, 
who has twenty-two obildren living. The 
family subsist gy | oo fish and oys- 
ters. They have never had a plate nor a 
cup and saucer in ther house, In lieu of 
cups they use gourds and shelle, They help 
themselves to the cooked fish or oysters 
from a common large dish, and each mem- 
ber of the family uses his or her own jack- 
knife for that purpose. Those articles of 
diet are spread on corn-bread, which they 
make themselves, and then they consume 
the plate as well as the food on it. In this 
wy the wasbing of dishes is wholly ob- 
viated. The family are all healthy, but 
more robust than graceful. 





t@ The late Lord Macaulay was re- 
powned for bis conversativual powers, Af- 
ter his retaru from Indis, Sydney Smith 
said of him, ** He is certuinly more agree- 
able. His enemies might have said before 
(though I never sail so,) that he talked 
rither too much: bat now ne has oceasional 





C37 It is paid there are about two hun 


known American author, died in Savanor | 


o6 Baturday evening, aged 64 years. He wos 





piace. 






tiou on the father's side. 


flashes of wilence that wake hi« conversation 


' bitele Nell. 





dred and eighty *«pecics of oak known to | perfectly delightful.” 

naturaliets ; of these, one bundred and sixty tH” When Jobo C, Calhoun’s body !ay in 

species belong to the Old World, and one | estate at Charleston, Colonel Sloan, of Co- 

uundred and twenty to the two Americas. jumbia, tuok up a white rose from the pro- } 
<m The wearing of high-heeled shoes has | fusion of tlowers that lay upon the bier, 

compelled two Boston ladies to apply to the | carried it bome, and plavted @ slip, It 

door for treatment fur diaturtion of the | throve, aed after four tran-plantings is «| 

| fine large tree in Colonel S'van's garden, and | 

6” William Gilmore Simms, the well- | is called the * Calhoun rose 


CH” Laborers on an Hog! sh railway lately 
found a thrush's nest under a rail, wich the 


born ia Charleston, and was of Irish extrav- | hea peacefully sitting on four eggs undis- 
| turbed by paewing trains. 


GH Jerome Napeleca , son of 
Prince Jerome a eeepee — Patter- 
son, died at bis residence in Baltimore, on 


the 17th inst., 65. His mother-in-law, 
Mre. Williams, at the same residence 
two hours later. 


“There are three umbrellas,” said 
“The hat is one—the smallest; 
the umbrella is avother; and the sky ts the 
third—the grentost of them all—but also the 
leakiest.” 
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THS MARKERTS. 


FLOUR - #000 bble eupertine so'd at 64, 8s, 
at 65@5.50, Norsest entre family oN 
|, the letter rate for cholee Minnewota; 94 A, 
—— ———— 

e 2 
bb) for mee ands, according to quality. Mye; * 
at 8%, 
GRAW. 1100 bas prime Penna red sold at 81,40; 
400 bus Delaware red at $1.40. Rye; 9500 bus sold at 
Teeth 


Penna at Giige; 8000 


Wer at Go, 
PROVISIONS ~Sales of now eePork at $90,590 
@il. Moss Beot at $t1@ui B d 


tra famil Heef Mar : at ‘ _ 
ex amily. me are q e! yw 
1a 


alee of ain and fancy canvassed 
Hames at 19@2le; for Mame at tc; hider at 
1643 18, and Shoulders at i ib lee, o Meats 
Sales of SHO too ate e Tike; and 
Shoulders, in salt, Me. rf — Sales of bble and 


tee Ot 11GB 1690 for steam and bottled re’ 

1Tye. — — at bs 

Balos at c Kage oe at B3Q Ne dos. 

COTTON bales Middiinge sold at ec for 

vf and WYOQtKc WD for New Oricanse. 
me Bisc BD. 

KUIT— Dried hes and App'ce-—Salus of Ap- 
plen at Be, vhos at for quarter, 
"Oe iv alves, and 17@ Me for § 

OPS —Salee of Now York at 16Gate and Wie- 


Toe eet VD. 
tats gobi 653 
Mootch we hear of no sales 


, kewe 


al @t1,50. In 

worthy of notiou, 
AY Prine Timmy Ma, 100 Be, 91,800.20; 
OURO R. heart te dul — Timothy at 
— Finxnerd at 02,8601, 8 
PHILADELPHIA OATTLS MARKETA, 


Toe Of Meet Usitic Guring the past week 
vmoe to about 1600 head. The prices realined 


SHAKESPEARK'S AUTOGRAPH, with 4000 
Changes in repelling the mame, sont, prepaid by mat! 
on receipt of 8 conte, Addtess CO, V. Wann, 619 
Walnut street, Philadelphia, Pa Jet ae 


Interesting te Ladics. 

“T had used all the leading machines before 1 
purchaced a Grower & Baker, which I have ased for 
the last seven years. I have not epent one cent for 
tepairs daring that time, atid no other hands than 
mine have put it in order, For all kinds of work I 
think tt the best family sewing machine in the mar. 
ket,”—Mre, F. M. Fay, Fort Wayne, Indiana. 














Leek atthe Kuins, 

, look at the ruins of what once were mayn!f- 
CFE tote of tewth, to be seen @ here in soclety. 
Look at th ask yourself ti it is not marvel- 
fous that such destruction is permittid, when, by 
simply using Bazopont, any teeth, however traytle, 
aus trom decay of blemish as lony as 

© la⸗ t· 





“ Branpine's Give,” uectal in every houre. 





A Few Werds of Weight. 

“ Do you mean to ray, madam, that he has taken 
ne Other medicine? 

This question was agked the other day in relation 
toa young map, ‘the only son of a widow,” who 
was then rapidly recovering from a state of absolute 
pr jon, ocensioned by chronic indigestion. It 
wae asked by a friend of the family of the Invalid's 
mother, Mrs. Kiernan, 95 Abington Square, Now 
York, 

The medicine referred to was PLantatwn Bit- 
tems, “1 do mean to say it,” replied Mra K; “We 
bad tried twenty other remedios before, without the 
slightest bene@t; but we tried none afterwards, tor 
the Bitters proved all sufficient.” 

The lady herself is the authority for this state- 
ment; and she further states ber bellef that the 
restorative /n question la the best tonic and lavigo- 
rator ever administered. 








Twenty-five cents will buy a packet of Sua Mons 
Panine of your r or druggist, which, ln ten 
mivates, will make sixteen quarte of Bianc Mange, 
Puddings, Oustarda, &c., &c. 





“Skin Discaces.”" “Swayne's Cine 

ment.’ 

A rovercign remedy for all skin diseates, Tetter, 
Sait Kheam, Army Itc, Soald Head, Brysipeias, 
Blotcher, Barber's itch, Vingworm, ltchiug Piles 
&e. No care eo obstinate or — standing it will 
potcarm. Price 50 cent+ a box, wt by mail for cq 
cents, Lage paid. Address Dr. Swarnu & Hon, 
3a) North ot., Philadelphia, sold everywhere. 

je®5 euwu 


G97" Mersre,. Wasamacen & Baown, of this city, 
claim to have the larzest clothing house lo America, 
Bven New York, they say, caunot boast of an ce 
tablishment like Oak Hall. We have purchased 
clothing there repeatedly, and been well suited as to 
cut and price. api 





“A Standard Hemedy,."’ 

Sach an article le Vr. Tobias’ Venetian Liaiment 
It has stood before the pablic for 22 years, and bas 
never fal'ed giving extiefaction in « elngty lastance 
Every drup of trie vaiuabie compouna is mixed by 
wt Tobi in Limeectt, theretore, it can always be relied 
apou. [tls warranted «aperier to any other lur the 
cure of chronic rheumatiom toothache, beadac'e, 
sore Luroat, vomiting, trosted ft, mamps, croup, 
burps, cata, sea siokuers, lneect stings, sprains, 
cholera, colle, epaame, dysentery, bruises, colda, 
couges, old sores, eveliiings, primar in the limbe 
back and chest. There te oo mediciar in the world 
that *tands more op 1t¢ Own merits than the “Ve- 
neting Liniment,” Thousands of certiocates can be 
seen at the doctor's office, attesting to its rare virtues, 

sold by ali druggists and storekecepers throughout 
the United Mates. Price, 60 conte and one dollar 
per be tle. Depot, 10 rark Piace, New York. 

jet im 





Hew te Look Yeung Sixteen, 

Don't paint or use vile hair restorers, but simply 
apply Hagan's Magnolia Balin upon your face, neck 
and bands, and uee Lyou's Kathaliron apou your 
beir. The Balm makes your compierion pearly, 
soft and nataral, and you canttellwha didit. It 
removes freckles, tan, eallowness, rlog marks, moth 
patches, ote., and ia place of a red, rurtic face, you 
have the marble purity of an exquisite belle, It 
gives to middle age the bloom of perpetual youth 
Add these effects to arplendid head of hair produced 





by the Kathairon, and a lady has don her best in the 
way of adornment, Brothers will have bo epineter 
eletere shen theese articies are around, yet ia | 

Important Notices, All Soldicraand Sau | 
ore whotay lost an armor leg oO the ery | 
since on wcount of woandsoriujarics w fed tte | 

' . MWoliectiog | 

thew edvantagetocall at or addrerationeral Coli of 
Ayency, No, 1% Sonate seventh wt, Philadephia “ 
khopewt Ss. Lesavse &Co., sepetly 


~ S@ s 


“ 24 —— 
ep yet BM sony Ask your Gro- 


} 
Sere te, CCUM PTON 
Bidtuten Ba Prout t., Sew York. 





BEAUTY! UTX! 
Strong, Pure, and Blwod, Increase of 
Flesh and Weight, Clean Skin, and 


Beautifd ¢ Se- 
cured ® Wack De 
Radway’: Sareaparitiian Revetvent- 
Keery drop of the Sareapartilient Reselvest com- 
mudicetes through the Blood, Sweat, and other 
Guide and jalcve of the system the yiger of life, for 
it repairs the wastes of \he body with new and soand 
matertal, Sero(ula, Consumption, Gisndalar Die 
care, Ulcers in the Throat, Mouth, Tumors, Nodes 
in the Glands, and other parte of the system, Sore 
Byes, Mrumorous discharges from tha Kass, and the 
worst forme of Skin Diseases, Eruptions, Fever 
Sores, Boald Head, Ring Worm, 84it Hhearm, Ery- 
sipelas, Acne, Black Sdota, Worms ia the Flesh, To- 
mors, Cancers ia the W and al! Weakening and 
Painful Discharges, Night and al! wastes of 
the Life Principle, are within the curative range of 
this wonder of Modern Chemistry, and a few days’ 
use will prove te any person aaing it for either of 
these forme of discasg We potent power te cure 
them. If the patient, dally bectming reduced by 
the wastes and decomposition that le comtiaually 
progressing, succeeds In arresting these waetes, and 
ropalre the same with new matertal made from healthy 
blead, aad thie the Sarsapariliisa will and does 
secure, a cure is certain ; for, whee oace this remedy 
commences its work of partfication, and succeeds in 
diminishing the love of wastes, ite repairs will be 
rapid, and every day the patient will feet himself 


growing better and etrouger, the food digesting bet- 
ter, appetite im ng, and feel and weight ta- 
creasing. 


Not only dove the Sarvapartitian Resetvent excel 
all Known remedial agente in the cure of Chroste, 
Berofulour, Constitutional, and BRig éleeases, But 
in te the only positive cure for Kidney, Bladder, 
Urieary, end Womb MNeracce, Crave, Diabetes, 


there are brick dust deporite, or the water ta, thick, 
cloudy, mixed with substance like the white of an 
eax, OF throads like white «ilk, or there ie & morbid 
dark, billows appearance, and white bene dust depo 
elite, and when there ts a pricking, burning senestion 
when pasing water, and palm in the entall of the 
back along the loins, Im ail these conditiwns Rad- 
way's Sareapariliian Resolvent aided by the applica 
tion of Tad 


or two Of Radway Heralating Pili per 

soon make a complete cure. Im & few days, 
tent wil! be enabled to bold and hie water 
eaturally without palo, and the Uiine will be re 
stored to ite nataral clear, and amber or sherry color. 


Peychemancy, Fascivation, or soul 
Charming, 400 pages cloth, Full instructions to ase 
thie power over mon, or animale at will, how to mes- 
merine, become tance, or writing mediume, Divi- 
nations, Spiritualiem, Alchemy, Philosophy ef 
Omens and Droame, Brigham Yousg's Marem, 
Gaide to marriage, &c, all contained in this beok, 
100,000 coples sold, Agente wanted. For pastion- 
lare adress, with portage, to T. W. Bvana & Co, 
41 south 6th et, Philadelphia, Pa, my 21-605 

The Living Machine, 

Injure the main spring of a wateh and every per 
tion of the works becomes disardered. The suman 
stomach ia tothe haman system what that elastic 
plece of metal is to « chronometer, it influences 
the action of the other organs, and controls, to « 
certain extent, the whole living machine. The com- 
parison may be carried further ; for as the weakaese 
of otber imperfections of the main spring te indi. 
cated on the face of the time-picoe, so also is the 
weak nese or other disorder of the st b betrayed 
by the face of the invalid. The complesion te sal- 
low of taded, the eyes are deficient in lustre and ia- 
telligenee, and there te a worn, anxtous expression 
in tho whole countenance which tell as plainly ae 
written words could 46, that the great nourishing 
organ whose office it isto minister to the wants of 
the body, and to sustain and fenew all its parts, i⸗ 
not performing its duty. It reqatres renovating and 
regulating, and to accomplish this end HOST ET- 
TER'S STOMACH BITTERS may be truly said to 
be the one thing needful, The broken main spring 
ot ↄ watch may be replaced by a new one, bat the 
stomach can only be repaired and strengthened, and 
this is one of the objects of the famous vezetable re- 
storative which for elghteen years has ben waging 
asucecesful contest with dyspepals in all climates. 
Ae a ppecitc for indigestion it stands alone. When 
the resources of the pharmacopela have been ex- 
hansted, without, at best, dolog more than mitigating 
the complaint, a course of this wholesome and pala- 
table, yet powerful, stowachic «flocts « perfect and 
permanent cure. In all cases of dyspopria the liver 
fa more or lose disurdered, and apon thie important 
gland, as well as upos the stomach and bowels, the 
Bitters act with singular distinctness, regulating 
and reinvigorating every secretive and assimilating 
organ on which bodily and mental health depend. 

otim 


280 ’ , ‘ ‘7’ 
PIMPLES ON THE FACE. 
For Comedenes, Black.wormes or Grube, Pimply 
Eruptions and Blotched disfigurations on the Face, 
use Perry's Comedone and Pimple Kemedy. It con 
tains nw tedp rowon. Prepared only by Dr. B. ¢ 
PEKKY, 69 Mond St., N. V. Bold by Druggists 
everywhere, Send for Circular. aula ari 


MARRIAGES. 


OW Marriage notices musta! ways be accompanied 
by a reepousible name. 
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On the #th instant, by the Rev. Dr Levy, Gaonor 
FP. Hominson to Mies Samau J. Vanier, bote of thie 
civ 

On the @th \nstant, by the Kew. J ty Heale, 
Causes UH. Kepotra to P. toa Canis, daagbter 
ot Fiaek “, Carlin, botbot thle city 

On tne Oth bertent, by the Mev. A. A. Willetts, Mr, 
Kzua Suxcnman to Mise Anas M. Danvs, both of 
thie obly 

On the Tth Instant, br the Rev. & O. Wiley, Mr 
Davi J. Mclumarten to Mice Many Pattensos, 
bot? of thie eity 

On the %h inecant, by the Kew, Charles W. Duane, 
Geowan W. Heise to Evooma, daughter of 8. E. 
Merri how, Eey., both of thie etty. 

On the 0th inetemt, by the Rev, W. J. Pazeon 
Mr. Mites hence, of Wilmicgton, Del., to Mire 








Micen 1. Cann, of thie elty. 
BEATHE. 

6H Novices of Deathe most always be accomps 
nied by a feeponsible name, 

Om the lith (netant, Maar A., «!! D 
ing, aved WT years ; 

(ho the Déth rostent, Same ee Kee aged 02 years 
Ou the 1ith inetant, Rosenr b. eves, io mie 
“th gear 

On the 19h (netant, Wot W. Leste, ‘o hs 
Bah oar 

Un the 14th tnstant, Mre ANS AsvEne a her 
Tad eear, , 
On the 12th Instant, Carmanive, wife ef John 
Stewart, in ter feth ecar 

On the Lath imetant, Mre Hannan M., relict of the 
late Johan D. Weet P , 

Ow the 1ito tnerant, Mre. Manasnat wite of 
Jeeoe White. sr 

On tee 12th justant, Riszapeta Castle, aged 66 
yeare. 
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PROSPECTUS. 
Easy Way ad Geta Sowtas Machine. 


We announce the following Novelets as 
already engaged for publication — 


Bessy Rane. 
By Mr. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 
Lynne,” “ George Canterbary's Will,” &c. 


Leeonie’s Mystery. 
By FRANK LEB BENEDICT, Asthor of 
“ Dora Castell,” &. 
A Nevelet 


By MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, Autbor 
of “ The Mystery of the Reefs,” &e. 


Whe Told! 


By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
** Between Two,” “' A Family Failing,” &. 

Besides our Novelets by Mise Douglas, 
Mre, Wood, Frank Lee Benedict, Mrs. Hos- 
mer, Miss Prescott, &c., we also give in 
Btories, Khetches, &c., 


The Gems ef the English Magazines. 


And also News, AGRICULTUMAL AnR- 
vices, Poetar, Wir aed Humon, Rip- 
pies, Recuirte, &c. 

When it is considered that the terms of 
Tas Poet are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from en appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. 

A large Premium Eograving is given to 
every full ($2.50) subscriber. 

U7? Grever & Baker's Sewing Ma- 
UP? chines given as @ Premium ter 30 
6 eubecribers and $75.00, or W) eub- 
tw ccribere and $60.00. 

Hee Tene under editorial head. Sample 
numbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 cents. 











A Death in Battie. 


The battle of Aliwal was fought on the 
24th day of January, 1546. At one time, 
the Sikh cavalry had well-nigh captured Sir 
Harry Smith himself, who was obliged to 
shift his position in consequence, At this 
moment, an officer on hie staff was struck 
down by a fragment of shell, which shat. 
tered bie right thigh and bip-joint in a 
hideous manner. Some men of his troop, 
seeing him fall, obtained leave to run to his 
assistance, and in a few minutes he was on 
a atretcher, and being carried to the rear. 
The men were devoted to him, and they car 
ried bim through that dreadful field of 
slaughter with ae much care as if conveying 
a baby in ite cradle, When within a short 
distance of the staff-eurgeon's tent, they 
came upon a private of the —-th regiment, 
lying deap ly w ded. The poor fel 
low looked up piteously and touched his 
oap, as be recognised his officer in agony on 
the stretcher, Captain C-——— called to the 
men to halt, and w raise him up slightly; 
leaning over, he soon saw the nature of the 
soldier's wound, which was far less dan- 
gerous than his own, 

** Lift me out,” be said; ‘1 can't move; 
“you lift me out; that'll do, gentlyyes, 
that's broken too" (as they touched hia 
apine.)  “*Bo-—now carry him to the doc 
tore; they can do nothing for me, not wo 
late for Aim yet—just ao little more sv 
(facing the enemy )--that's it.” 

‘Bat, sir—" remonstsrated one of the 
men 

“Be —_— with Aim, then come back ; 
I'm not likely to bave left thie,” he added, 
with a slight emile, 

The men did as ordered, and depositing 
the wounded trooper, they returned to Cap 
tain C- He had net indeed left that, 
he lay facing the enemy still, and the play 
fulamile with which he had addressed to 
them his last words, lingered yet on bis 
face; but hie troubles were over; victory or 
defeat were now alike to him, and he had 
left the field of strife for that peaceful 
world where dwell the spirits of the just 
made perfect. 

The instances of men hopelessly wounded 
refusing to monopolize the doctor are by no 
means rare; and if the battle-field is sume 
times the scene of outrages at which hu- 
manity shudders, it cocastonally provides us 
with instances of unsurpassed heroism and 
eolf-sacrifice. 





A Sem ef Hemry (tay. 


Theodore, eldest son of Henry Clay, re- 
cently died in Lexington Lunatic Asylum, 
after a long confinement. At thirty he was 
a amy | lawyer, although he was not 
free from the imputation of being ‘* wild.” 
He had become deeply attached w a young 
lady of Lexington, who did not reciprocate 
hie feeling, aud by whom he was firmly but 
kindly repaleed when be began wo ebow her 
special attentions, But the infatuated young 
man refused to be repaleed; he followed the 
lady in the streets by day, and haunted the 
Deighborhood of ber home by night, in an 
annoying manner, until it became evident 
that he was insane Violent demonstrations 
soon proved the truth of this supposition, 
and it became necessary to sead bim to an 
asylum. Ample provision wae made for him by 
bie fatber, and for many years he was one of 
the most noted of the iamatesof the asylum 
—his proud descent, his graceful manners, 
and hie flow of conversation rendering him 
@ marked object of interest. He labored 
under the hallucination that he was George 
Washington. At the oocasional balls given 
to the inmates he was always exquisitely 
dressed iu the style of his day, and was the 
beau par erelence. During all these long 
years, despite his general gentleness and 
cheerfulness of manner, he was resticss and 
dwoontented, and required close watching, 
it never, in fact, having been considerou 
prudent to aliow him W go out into the 
grounds @ithout attendanta, About ibe year 
1860 his condition began to grow worse, and 
he soon after b d ted, continuiug 





in hopeless idiocy until the day of bis death. | 


Two sons of Henry Clay yet survive him, 
T. H. Clay, ex-Minister to Hoaduras, now 
residing on hie piece, ‘* Mansfield,” near 
Lexington ; and John M. Clay, the raiser of 

, and one of the greatest turfmen 
living. 


Gooes-NIGnT. 


— — 


Good -nigbt— -pight! 
The bour — — tous of 
dreams. 


Be thy sieep calm and deep 
A spell of duwn on silken eyelide laid ; 
Between our pillows distance only seems, 
And dasknese is ae a trauspasent shade, 
Aod sweetest » silences ioctose, 
Like roses" ‘ume folded tm the rose— 
Growing latense as silence deeper grows : 
Good-nigtt! 


Good-night—good-nigbt ! 
These parting words are but a tender cheat : 
For still we know that whether we mey 


Beyond — or wide os worlds 


spart, 
Together we shall throb at each beart- beat ; 
Thrilled by the same electric dart 
Shot from the arch-god's arched bow, 
Through either bosom's wall of snow — 
Forever and forever be it se! 
Good-night ! 





MISSED HIM. 


A DETECTIVE’s sTOMY. 








Well, well! perhaps it was my fault—per- 
haps it was not. Ile was a olever fellow— 
ah! that he was. They asked me to catch 
bim; Iaaid I'd try. wouldn't prumise— 
po, I'd only eay I'd try. 

| tried. Hie offence was nothing —mercly 
what is commonly called a * iy 
Plant.” Ut eucceeded though, and my gen- 
tleman was ‘‘ wanted.” 

I made «a hit when I nabbed bis 
companion, He told me his baunts and his 
habits, but he wouldn't aid me in catching 
him. I determined to doit myself. I was 
agreen hand then. No matter, | had the 
will. I found the way. He was to be ata 
tea-party on that Thursday night. I wae 
invited. Shall | take two policemen in dis- 
guise and arrest him’ No; all his friends 
would rescue him. 1! will go alone. I went. 
I left my little bouse—a four-roomed dwel- 
ling—at six. I locked the front doer, and 
off I went to Mrs. Jones’ tea-party. 

It was the month of December. We had 
great fun at that re There wasa 
gentleman there that / believed to be my 
man, despite the fact that, when I was in- 
troduced to him, I was informed he had just 
come from the Continent. We fell into con- 
versation. He ap to pump me, This 
was what! was I was determined to 
play the simple, and tell him all be asked. 

He stared hard at me. Perbaps he knew 
me-—perbaps he did not. He was a peculiar 
man, with short black hair, a clean-shaved 
face (parish priests and pick pockete are alike 
clean-sbaved —etrauge coincidence |!) dressed 
in a eult of very light gray. He looked 
smart. I might safely bave shouted * All 
hands to pump sbip!" for be pumped ina 
most barefaced manner, 

Ile asked ine where [ lived, I told him. 
I naw no use in deceiving him; besides, | 
had a little plan in view—-I might invite him 
tw my house, and pin bim, 
Had I any company? Nowe, Any one 
elxe in the house? No. I was a bachelor; 
I preferred to live alone, And then, in the 
moat quiet aud insinuating way he asked me 
did Tanoot? He did; he had been shooting 
lately——last week he was shooting iu Suffolk 
He went down there for a day or two. Ah! 
aud | remarked in avery innocent way, 
looking up benignly at bim, that I thought 
that was, I understood—he had just come 
from the Continent, 
Hie started, I pretended to be surprised, 
and be assured me, in fact, he had been to 
the Continent since’ But about the aboot- 
ing’ No, I didn't shoot; I was timid about 
firearms; the sight only, [ assured him, of a 
loaded gun made me tremble (pass me 
here, reader; there is a loaded gun always 
hanging over my chimney-piece in the par- 
lor). ad I no firearms’ He had a beau- 
tiful gun. No, ILhad none. Then he re- 
turned to the house question. Did I sleep 
on the ground floor’ No. Where then? 
At the top of the house-—it wae two atories 
high. ©! back or front’ Back. He was 
very inquisitive, | thought; but I seemed to 
enjoy telling him all I could, He thought 
he was duping me, poor devil! Then he 
asked me, as if casually, did I approve of 
keeping money at home, or did | send it to 
the bank’ I started, I began to think this 
was too good. No matter, I would go 
through with it. I had told him lies enough, 
why not tell another—ay, why not? 1 kept 
my money at home. Banks were unsafe; 
but I assured bim I felt uneasy * just then," 
because | happened to have more than 
usual, and it waren't mine, Five hundred 
pounds ready movey, I think I told him. 
No; it was five hundred pounds “in notes” 
ha! ba! ha! Five pence in coppers would 
have been nearer the mark. But po mat- 
ter; poverty is no sin, 

Yea, ! ~~ it in the house; and he thought 
itsteange | had noarma Here | stopped 
bim, and begged his pardon; I had arma. 
lle turned paie; yes, /Aad so. What were 
they, might he ask’ He might. My arm 
was eo boiler stick, with two ounces of lead 
let inte the top of it. O! he seemed greatly 
relieved, 

lI wild bim the doors and windows had 
bolts on them, and were ali barred—al! but 
one, He pricked up his ears, and a faintly- 
murmured ‘* Which ?" led me on, and gave 
me hope, I thought it best to encourage 
him—all butone. The front window on the 


ground floor, | said, had po bar on the shut- 
ter, They had all bella, L told him. I bad | 
a bell. It was very safe. Thieves never 


think of getting into a house by the front, 
you know, Avd there was no area or yar- 
den, The door opened on the pavement, 
Yes, it was very safo—wasn'tit’ Yes, he 
thought it was, Then he talked about poli” 
ties, etc; and then he got up to go—so 
soon? and Mrs. Jones begged bim to stay ; 
and I begged him to give me a call some 
night, for-—ah ! really, he was very—that is, 
his company was very—ah! very agreeable, 
ba! ba! ba! He was guiog my way, would 
igo with him’or would he wait for me ? 
No; | would stay an bour longer at least, 
and then eee the Misses Browne to their 
bome. Ha! ha! ha! what a notion I bad 
oft! 





le thought me very simple, no doubt—he 
thought all lsaid wastrue. 1 often wonder, 
now, whether be ever suspected that the 
| quiet iadividual who did uot shoot or put 
tis money in the bank, and slept in the 
| house alone, and pat bells on the doors and 
| wiadows, was a detective, who would do his 
| best to see him safely “in quod” before 
| twelve hours were over. Ha! ha! we shall 
see what we shall see—so we shall. 
| He is gone. He shuts the hall door. He 
looks wildly about him, aud then sets off in 


CemING. 





“ At even, or at midnight, or ot the cock-crowing, 
or im the morning.” 


** It may be ia the evening, 
When the work of tbe day is dene, 

And you bave time to sit in the twilight 
And watch the sinkiog sun, 

While the long bright day dies slowly 
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An thuee throng 
ay come the sou>.d of my feet ; 
Therefore I tell you: Watch 
By the light of the eveni > 
When the room is growing dusky 





7" ® faiet click, click, as he holds it up. 
a! I thought so; it isa pistol. He pots it 
inte bie breast, and then looks about him. I 
creep clover to the wal). He does not see 
me, sithough he is coming this way. He 
passes me, and walks on. f whistle a tone, 
and step after bim round the corner. 1 am 
coming up to bim, He asks me the time. I) 
tell bim, and ask, did a geatieman in a light 
suit pase that way? Yes; he went up yon 
street emoking a segar—good-night, sir! 

Ha! ba! good-might! But surely ne is fol- | 
lowing me! Yes, there can be no mistake 
No matter, | will outwit him. ! 
reach the corner—he is ten yards behind 
me, or more, I set off at a run down the 
street till I reach the next corner. Round it 
Itly. A glance beck wsrd—be bas not entered 
thestreet yet, l enter abalf.open door, The 
next minate I hear his steps; be is running 
for death and life, ove would think. He 
reaches the corner, too, and stops. He is 
not # yard from me, and! am grinning at 
him through the door, which is about six 
inches open, He looks about bim. He is 
at (eult. *‘* Blast bim,” be mutters, “ I'll 
have him yet!" He seta off at a headlong 
speed along the street, and I saunter out 
quietly and follow him at an easy walk, I 
arrive at the corner. Henvens! he i« com- 
ing down the street toward me. Yes, it 
must be he, although his beard and mous- 
stache are replaced by carroty whiskers, and 
he has a pea-jecket and a jerry hat! By 
what trick of slight-of-hand is this done? 
I cannot imagine. It must be he. He is 
filling hie pipe. My house is just in advance; 
still be follows me. 

l enter the house. Casually he glances up 
at the windows, I bolt the door. I hear 
him turn into the lane that goes up along- 
tide the next house, | steal quietly into the 
front parlor, and leave the shutters D, 
and put back the window fastening. hen 
I go up-stairs to the back room. 1 light the 
candle. I don't draw down the blind, for 
reasons of my own. One glance at the lane. 
I thought #0; there he is, staring at the 
house, I can see him: the Inmp is not far 
off, I draw back ont of sight, and taking 
my revolver out of the drawer I put fresh 
cartridges therein, and slip it into my 
pocket. Then I go up to the window again, 
with my night-cap in my hand. I stare into 
the glass while | adjust it. Iam fall in the 
glare of the candle-light; Iam sure he sees 
me. Then, quietly drawing down the blind, 
I extinguish the light, and pull it (the blind) 
a lit'le on one side to look out. See! he is 
running round to the front agaio. 

1 steal down-stirs; | creep into the par- 
lor, I thought #0; some one at the win- 
dow. Slowly and silently the sash is lifted 
and the blind pushed back; the next mo- 
ment a man enters the room, It is he! 

He pulls out bis pistol, cocks it, and lays 
iton the table. Then he pokes his head 
out under the blind, and glances up and 
down the strect. Apparently satisfied, he 
withdrew his head, and then feels bis way 
to the fireplace; he is going to strike a 
match, 

1 quietly put out my band and grip his 
istol. I stealthily draw myself up and face 
im. He strikes the silent match; gradu- 
ally it brightens up. His back is toward me. 
He lights a candle and turns round. 

He does vot start, but turns white as a 
sheet. Iam facing him, covering him with 
my revolver and his own pistol. For a mo- 
ment we glare at each other. He mutters, 
**No firearms, eh°” and I hisa, ‘* Surren 
der!" A moment, and the candle-stick is 
dashed in my face. There is a flash, a re- 
port—another! He dashes at the window. 
Now | see why he left it open, I rush 
madly forward. A heavy blow descends on 
my face. 1 stagger back, only for a moment, 
I start up and take down the gun; in an 
instant lam standing in the street. He is 
fifty yards away. I fire one barrel, then the 
next—of course I miss—and there I stand 
crestfallen at my window, while the neigh- 
bors gather round, * Thieves!” says one; 
** The ruffians !" cries another; while a third 
eyes me calmly, saying, ** You've missed 
him, master.” 

A pistol for my trouble, ‘I have missed 
him !"" I never saw him again. 


french Ingenuity. 
The Pall Mall Gazette says:—‘‘ As new 
potatoes are just about to make their ap- 
pearance on our tables, it may be of interest 











|masufactured in Paria, Old potatoes, the 


| who roll up their troweers and stamp on the 


to those of our readers who have a partiality 
for those vegetables, to know how they arc 


cheapest and oljest that can ve obteined, 
are purchased by the ra rade pommes 
de terre, as they are c , who carry their 
property to the banks of the Seine, a good 
supply of water being necessary. The po- 
tatoes are then put into tubs half filled with 
water; then they are sly stirred about 
by the feet and legs of the manufacturers, 


raw potatoes un‘il they bave not only com- 
pletely rubbed off their dark skios, but have 
also given them that smooth and satin-like 
appearance which is so much appreciated by 
gourmands, They are then dried, neat! 

wrapped in paper, and arranged in email 
baskets, whica are sold at the Marchands 
de Comestibles for five francs apiece. The 
oddest part of toe whole basiness is that the 
rofistoleurs make po secret of their trade, | 
and may be secn at work near the Pont Louis | 
Philippe, wituin sight of the Hotel de Ville.” 





cw An Evglishman te about to open a| 
large hotel in Rome. He intended to call it 
the Hoel Byron, but the authorities ob- 


the direction of lodgiogs. 1 am weteb- 
~ | from op window orth Le 
bim. Ab! really I must go. evev- 
tog, Mis. Jones te la T will clap on my bet 
follow bim. I shall shot the ball door 
Fapay eae cies 8p Choceans Gpesticn. Ha! 
thought so. 

There be ts im the dark, round the corner 
He does not think any ove eces him. Here 
ie a low wall—bow bandy! !'l ret be- 
bind it and wateh him. His porition is well 
ohosen—ne one can see him unless just 
where I am, 

Look what be is at. Well, I'm blow'd! 
He pulle outs coat from goodness knows 
where. It is quite bleck. He pute it on 
over hie other aly he even pulls of 
bis trowsers, Ab! has others on under 
them— are bleck, too. And then be 
takes off bis tall hat, and stows all his traps 
where the coat came from. His hat is re- 
placed by ag . Thea cut comers 
great black moustache, which are 
carefully adjusted. Dy yah! I woulda’s | 
know bim 

Look again; be is examining something in 
bis hand; it ebines as he torns it over—it 


As the clouds afar ; 
Let the door be on the latch 

In your home, 
i be through the gloamwing 
I will come. 


‘It may be when the midnight 
Is beavy upon the land, 

And the black waves lying dumbly 
Along the sand ; 

When the mooniess night draws close, 





And the lights are out in the house; 
When the fices burn low and red, 
And the watch is ticking loudly 
Beride the bed: 
Though you sleep, tired out, on your couch, 
Still your heart must wake and watch 
In the dark room, 
For it may be that at midaight 
I will come, 


It may be at the cock-crow, 
When night is dying slowly 
In the eky, 
And the sea looks calm and holy, 
Waiting for the dawn 
Of the golden sun 
Which draweth nigh ; 
When the mists are on the valleys, shading 
The rivers chill, 
And my morning-star is fading, fading 
Over the hill: 
Behold I say unto you: Watch; 
Let the door be on the latch 
In your home; 
In the chill befure the dawning 
Between the night and morning, 
I may come. 


** It may be in the morning, 
When the eun is bright and strong, 

And the dew is glittering sharply 
Over the litile lawn; 

When the waves are laughing loudly 

— the shore, 

And the little birds are singing sweetly 
About the door; 

With the long day's work before you, 
You rise up with the eun, 

And the neigbburs come in to talk a little 
Of all that must be done; 

But remember that / may be the next 
To come io at the « oor, 

To call you from all your busy work 
Forevermore : 

As you work your heart must watch, 

For the door is on the latch 
In your room, 

And it may be in the morning 
1 will come.” 


So be passed down my cottage-garden, 
By the path that leads tu the sea, 
Till He came to the turn of the little road 
Where the birch and laburnum-tree 
Lean over and arch the way; 
There | saw him a moment stay, 
And turn once more to me, 
As | wept at the cottage-door, 
And lift up His hands in biessing— 
Then | saw His face no more. 


And I stood still in the doorway, 
Leaning agaiost the wall, 
Not heeding the fair white roses, 
Though I crushed them and let them 


fall; 

Only looking down the pathway, 

And looking toward the sea, 
And wondering and wondering 

When He would come back for me; 
Till | was aware of an angel 

Who was going swiftly by, 
With the gladness of one who goeth 

In the light of God Most High. 


He passed the end of the cottage 
Toward the garden-gate— 
(I suppose he was come down 
At the setting of the run 
To comfort some one in the village 
Whose dwelling was desolate )— 
And he paused befure the door, 
Beside my place, 
And the likeness of a smile 
Was on his face. 
** Weep not,” he said, *‘ for unto you is given 
Tv watch for the coming of His feet 
Who is the glory of our blessed heaven ; 
The work and watching will be very 
sweet, 
Even in an earthly home; 
And in such an hour as you think not 
He will come. 


So I am watching quietly 
Every day. 
Whenever the sun shines brightly, 
I rise and say: 
“ Surely it is the shining of His face!” 
Aud look unto the gates of His high 
place 
Beyond the sea; 
For | koow he is cowing shortly 
To summon mec. 
And when a shadow falls across the window 
Of my room, 
Where I am working my appointed task, 
1 lift my bead to watch the door and ask 
If He is come; 
And the angel answers sweetly 
In my bome: 
“Only a few more shadows, 
And He will come.” 





€@™ The very latest thing in the adver- 
tising line is a lady who, through the news- 
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her, by talkiog about fatty — the 
heart, which often had proved 
she would rather die a martyr than dress 
out of the fashion. (Applause.) 

Miss Whey face said she feared tne | ac- 
quiring a small waist she had injured her 
complexion, Her nose was getting red now, 
and cheeks were pale and pimply. Some 
one had toid her this was owing to impeded 
circulation, But she was consoled by hav- 
ing a fashionable figure. 
ies Tucker said the worst of wearing a 
tight dress was that it eadly took away one’s 
appctite, Sioce she had reduced her 
she could not eat one-balf of what she 
todo. (Sensation.) Now, this was a great 
misery, for she was fond of eating. Still, 
she bad ratber give up her custards than her 
corset. (Cheers ) 

Miss Gosling thought it was not lady-like 
toeat mach. Rade health was a most un- 
feminine poveession. A person to be fash- 
fonable shuuld be always rather delicate ; 
and nothing insured this so nicely as tight- 
laci 


ng. 

Mise Lazie remarked that another of its 
benefits was, that it prevented any muscu- 
lar exertion. To lie upon a sofa and read 
novels all day long, was her idea of almost 
perfect earthly happiness; and, as tight-lac- 
ing unfitted her for any useful work, she 
had borne like a martyr the torture it bad 
caused her. 

Miss Waddler said she could not walk 
well in her stays, they made her feel so stiff 
and wooden. But her waist looked well on 
horseback, though she never dared to ven- 
ture at more than a foot-pace, for her habit 
was so tight that she could hardly breathe 
when trotting. 

Mirs Prancer observed that, much as she 
loved dancing, she had found it impossible 
to waltz in her new ball-dress, She felt so 
squeezed and faint that the utmost she could 
do was to walk through the equare dances. 
(**Poor thing!") In consequence she bad 
lost a number of nice partners, and that 
odious Miss Whirler bad sadly cut her out, 
although her waist was nearly two feet in 
circumference, (Sbudders.) 

Mrs, Wiseman said her husband would not 
let ber wear stays, (Sensation and cries of 
** What a wretch!") and she would advise 
young ladies to leave off lacing tightly if 
they wished to get good partners. Men loved 
healthy wives far better than small waists, 
(‘Gracious goodness !") and no ove but a 
fool would link himself for life with a woman 
in bad health, however she might pride her- 
self on having a fine figure. (‘* Question!”’) 
She would propose a resolution :— 


‘* That this meeting, being satisfied, from 
most abounding evidence, tight-lacing 
is injurious to happiness and health, will do 
ite very utmost to discourage and discounte- 
nance so barbarous a fashion.” 


Here several ladies, interposing, began all 
to speak at onoe, and hence e a scene 
of violent excitement. Many of the fair 
combatants fainted from exhaustion; and it 
was not until a number of corsets bad been 
cut, that the sufferers were able to be taken 
to their 





That Duster. 

Queer things somctimes happen in the 
dark, as witness the following: A gentle- 
man took sage on the Boston express 
from New York a short time since. Just as 
the train was entering the Harlem tunnel 
he opened bis hand-bag and took out, as he 
supposed, his linen duster, spread it over 
the back of his seat to reserve it, and then 
went forward to the smoking-car. After 
finishing his cigar be retur to his seat, 
and as he entered bis car, was astonished to 
find the passengers bent double with laugh- 





papers, seeks for employment as an ‘ orna- 
mental guest." She will assist at dinner or 
evening parties—by her grace, and wit, and 
beauty, contributing to the entertainment | 
wf guests, and she will do everything in | 
the highest style of art—only she demands | 
that a bandsume tion be made 
therefor. | 

6a” The congregation at a church in! 





ter over some unwonted spectacle. Lvook- 
ing around fur the cause of this unscemly 
levity, bis eye fell upos, not the lioen dus- 
ter which he supposed be had left, but, bor- 
ror of horrors! upon bis nigbtebirt luxu- 
riously spread out over the entire seat. 
picked up his linea and—dausted. 





ta In Paris, a workman, drinking with 


jected, on the ground that Byroo was an | Madson, Ga, were startled on Sunday week | a companion, offered to bet that be could 


atheist; at the same time they intimated 
that he miyht cali it the Sh kepeare, or the 
Nee@ton, or, better still, the Becket Hotel. 
He has not yet made his choice among these 
designations. 


by a colored man trying to cut his throat 


kill him with a single blow of his fist. The 


with a jack-kuife. The would-be ruicide | bet was accepted, and the blow dealt, and 


eaid be was driven to the act by the inordi- | 
nate leogth of the sermon. [Preachers be- | 
ware! 


the man fell aead. 
Gay” Way have widows a right to flirt? 


Because the Bible says the widows mite. 
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BY HATTIE TYNOG GRISWOLD. 





To sight, tn the pesto cen, 
1 up my hands to rest, 
Have al! died out cf my breest, 


As the euneet 
Is dying out of the West. 


Se —— 
To stand on an beigbt— 


And the field of the daily fight 
Is calm, while the men rest on their arms 
In the evening's dreamy light. 


How far below, from the heights of life, 
Seem the glories of every day ; 
isaenenat —— 
apt 3 
How the joys loee their thrill, the pales their 


pang, 
And the terrors their dismay. 
How near heaven seems, on the heights; 
It is far, on the plains 


below 
So far, it le dim, aad , and faint, 
And loses its and glow, 


oure— 
To recall it is a prayer. 





The Dream of Gertrude Lisle. 


[We give the following story, not only for 
its intesest, but because we have reason to 





believe thas wesal yonesis Le Bagloe coctete, happened 


distinctions which prevail lich society. 
In the United ne ** Wholesale” 
looks down upon “* Retail,” such incidents 
could bardly occur in real life, among other 
than very worldly or 5 a peopie. Adilor 


Saturday Hoening Post. 
CHAPTER I. 
“Zul peng 0 pom of t ray serene 
The dark ‘athom'd caves of ocean bear ; 


Full many a Gower is born to biueh unscen, 
And waste ite swectness on the desert air.” 


Some years ago, when Bath occupied a 
much more important place in the estima- 
tion of the fashionable world than it does 
now, and when few, save the aristocracy, 
or, as the advertisements express it, the 
“nobility and gentry,” ventured on a six 
weeks’ sojourn there, those frequenting the 
city may remember one of its visitors a 
fine portly dame of the name of Howard, 
who was one of the gayest in that gay place. 
If the reader can so far carry back his 
memory, he will bave little difficulty in 
bringing her to his mind, for she was to be 
obeer everywhere; in the rooms and at 
the theatre, in the promenade and at even- 
ing soirees—a pleasant, gorstping, feather- 
decked, satin-wearing woman; vastly par- 
tial to her three daughters, and strongly 
suspected to be on the look-out for means 
by which they might be taken off her hands; 
for they were expensive giils, and the mar- 
riage of one or two of them would not bave 
been an unwelcome event, Mrs. Howard 
was of very good family, and her jointure 
was large, but an extravagant rate of living 
wholly absorbed it; eo there was little for- 
tune for her daughters. People persisted 
in making offers to Caroline—Caroline the 
beautiful, as she was sometimes called—the 
only one to whom they were of no avail. 
She was ap riated, in intention at least, 
to her rich Indian cousin, who was now 
euperintending the decorations of his newly- 

urcbased seat, preparatory to welcoming 

r there as his bride. He was forty years 
her senior, and she neither loved him nor 
disliked him ; she was willing enovgh to 
marry him, and when asked by ber acquaint- 
ance what she thought of him, answered 
that be was a pleasant old man. 

Well, reader, if you remember Mra. How- 
ard, do you also recollect, the last winter 
that she visited Bath, a young man named 
Lisle making bis appearance these ? Hand- 
some, very gentlemanly, spparently rich 
Mr. Lisle was set down as somebody, and 

raised and courted. His horses were the 

pdeomest, his gloves the whitest, his 
bachelor equipage the newest in all Bath. 
He was silent as to his family, but others 
talked for him—he was a nebleman in dis- 
guise or a prince ineog. He bad therefore 
speedily, without effort on his own part, the 
entree to many of the best circies, and 
among others to the buuse of Mrs. Howard. 
Well-read and accomplished, he was « fre- 
quent and welcome visitor, and week after 
week passed on, till goseips began to whis- 
per that he sought a wife there. This gen- 
tleman was seen but that one winter—hbe 
came and he went; and nobody knew who 
he was or what he was: but if you will listen 
to me I will tell you about him, and give you 
a line or two—it will be little more—of his 
subsequent history. 

“Caroline,” began Mrs. Howard, as she 
seated herrelf at the breakfast-table by the 
side of her daughter, “I was incensed last 
night at that dispute in the rooms about 


you. Lord Maybury was evidently in the 

right, yet you chore to decide in favor of 

Mr. Lisle, end in such a manvner as to draw 
, 


the = of the whole room upon you.’ 

* Caroline makes bereelf very absurd,” 
observed Miss Margaret Howard, petulantly 
pushing, iustead of handing, her sister's tea 
to her, thereby spilling some of it on the 
cloth. 

‘To be sure she does,” was the reply of 
Mrs. Howard. “Caroline is engaged—will 
soon be a wife; and yet she mauages to at- 
tract the whole notice of Mr. Lisle, as much 


so as if she were on the point of marrying | i 


him. We know vot who Mr, Lisle is; neither 
can I inquire while his attentions are en- 
groseed by Caroline: were one of you their 
object I sboujd make a point of doing so. 
Pray, Caroline, how do you suppose Sir 
Mark Howard would approve of this great 
intimacy ?”’ 

“f am not married to Sir Mark yet,” 
pouted the blushing girl, whose extreme 
beauty had caused her to be spoiled and hu- 
mored by ber mether. 

* But you will be. Were Mr. Lisle dying 
for you, and ten times as rich as Sir Mark, 
it would be of no avail; for to Sir Mark you 
are promised, and Sir Mark you must marry: 
and this I sball hint in a very plain manner 
to Mr. Lisle to-day.” 

Caroline did not answer. Indifferent to 

Mark as she formerly was—indifferent 
she remained; but, alas! the true, earnest 





garet and Caroline. 


“About Mr. Lisle. It's quite horrible.” 
happened to ~ 


—— 


saying he thought she knew 4 
from the first; and that Caroline did, if she 
did not.” 


“What has 


Caroline sank on her chair again, and | station. 


covered ber face with ber hands. 
“* What bas he done ?” inquired Margaret. 
* A fellow to come and palm bimeeif of 
for a ——2 get into society—to 
dine 


“Explain yourself, Eliza. Is Mr. Lisle 
r. L 
** Who is be then ?” 


not a gentleman Y” a 
et, ‘t 
coupling it with 
4 keeper.” 


“A what?” cjeculated Margaret, whilst 
Caroline e from her seat, horror painted 
im every line of her countenance. 

‘A retail tradesman—A SHOPKEEPER |” 


—— what Margaret?” revareed 
. w aret?” reta 
Mrs, Howard, — —7 
“That she is privately married to Mr. 
Lisle.” 
* * * . . * 
Alas, how sad, that going to her husband's 
home! Turned from mother's door, all 


bankers and powerful mer- 
chants, And the graceful, aristocratic girl, 
who might have married and moved ia her 
own sphere, visited at court, led the fashions, 
rolled in wealth, and passed ber days in 
elegant incolence, was now the wife of a 
shopkeeper, even, as her sister had said, a 
shopkeeper in a country town. 





CHAPTER II. 


She stood, beautiful as the scene she 
gased on, at the western window of the 
small but elegant villa which had been her 
childbood's heme, watching that golden sun- 
set. A full, brilliant nue was cast upon all; 
clouds of crimson and purp'e, edged with a 
narrow atreak of gold that glittered to the 
eye, floated in masses around, d the 
world with their refulgence of light. Pre- 
sently a change came on, and a soft rose- 
color was thrown out, falling on the sweet 
face of Gertrude Lisle, and increasing, 
possible, its inexprestible loveliness, 

There was a deal of superstition in the 
imaginative mind of that dreamy girl, and 
she raised her eyes to Heaven and 
her hands, balf in prayer, half in thankful- 
noes; for the unusual ty of the evening 
seemed an omen that told of the success of 
her cherished dream. 

** Are you counting the stars, Gertrude ?” 
suddenly demanded, in a gay. careless, 
voice, an elegant young man who had en- 
tered the room bastily. She knew the tones 
well—ébey were dearer to her than any she 
had yet hoard or ever wou'd hear. Before 
she turned, William Ricard had clasped his 
arms round ber; and drawing her beautiful 
face to his bosom, kissed her repeatedly. 

They stoed together, watching the night's 
beauty, long, long after every ray of the sun 
had away; conversing eloquently on 
many subjects, for both were gifted with 
unusual ivtellect. The worlds above, litera- 
ture, the topics of the day, and lore; all 
found words, and words of deep interest, 

But happy bours quickly glide away; and 
Mr. Ricard, with honeyed words of passion 
and a whispered blessing, left her for the 
bight. 

Gertrude stole into another sitting-room, 
the windows of which looked upon the road, 
that she might watch bim as he left the 
house. Tall, agile, and graceful, his step 
was quick and light, and he was soon re- 
moved from her eager sight. With a deep 
sigh, she turned away and, calling for a 
light, took it, and proceeded quietly up- 
stair; trying tne door of her mother's dress- 
ing-room. it was fastened. 

** Well, what is it?” demanded a quernu- 
lous voice from the inside. The voice—but 
ah! how altered inexpression !—of the once 
fascinating Caroline Howard. 

“Will you not come down, mamma?’ 
The supper has been on the table some 
time.” 

“I don’t want any supper: take it by 
yourself, Gertrude.” 

** At least let me come in and give you a 
light, mamma.” 

‘“*What nonsense are you thinking of ?” 
replied Mrs. Lisle, opening the door; “I 
have had lights these two hours.” 

Mre. Lisle sank again on her sofa, and re- 
sumed the employment from which ber 
daughter had interrupted her—novel read- 


ng. 

Gertrude stood for a few minutes un- 
heeded, till her mother, raising her eyes to 
look for her smel!ing-salts, addressed ber. 

“IT told you to go and take your supper, 
Gertrude. You way bring me a giass of 
wine and a piece of cake—is there any cake 
left ?” 

“I think rot,” answered Gertrude. “But 
a small piece, 1 am sure, if any.” 

“Then Jet another be made to-morrow: | 
remember to give the orders yourself, in 
case | sbould forget it. Part of a captain's 
biscuit will do fur me to-night; or a bit of 
bread. And let the tray go away wher you | 
have finished: your father, 1 suppose, will | 
come in as urual—in no fit state fur supper 
or anything else." | 

Gertrude cariied the glass of wine and 
biscuit to ber mother, taking the same re- 
freshment herself. She then entered her 


own bed-room: and, pu out the candle 
sat at the open window ia bright moon- 


Gertrade was alone; but what mattered 
it ?—ehe lived not in the present but in the 
futere, She was not like 22 Her 

cbildbood had been lone ead, and 
uatil she loved William Ricard she had 
scarcely known any —— of enjoy- 
ment. She bad been permitted to have no 
‘companions, The town they lived in was 
what is called an aristocratic one, as all 
cathedral towns are; and her father was 


penci 

per, write tales—which she 
afterwards to herself with inexprensible 
delight. No one this; for the 
extreme sensitiveness which characterized 
her prevented her disclosing her talent to 
any ont, So she grew up; her passion for 
composing and her er increasing with 
her years. Her ag bad been minceila- 
neous; bad and good, but sufficiently exten- 
sive, Bhe — * —— as *8 
are at her age, for independently of her 
thought and care, she had been her 
mother's travelling companion at different 
times to various parte of the Continent, 
Greatly attached to her father, she saw with 
sorrow that he had gradually become the 
victim of a vice, the very name of which, as 
a babit, gave her terror, and she knew that 
it was caused by her mother's treatment of 
him. Mr. Lisle generally left home about 
ten in the morning for his place of business, 
and formerly had returned punctually in 
the evening at the dinner-bour : latterly, be 


if | had come home at all hours of the night— 


tnlowcated. 

Pale and sad, Gertrude seemed to live but 
in sorrow. Little consolation had she in- 
deed for ber , save the proud con- 
sciousness of talent, and the delight de- 
rived from ita secret employment. 

But how was all chs when she be- 
came yw with Mr. Ricard! it was 
like passing from night intoday. It may 
easily be conceived how intensely a woman, 
possessed of the traits of character peculiar 
to Gertrude, would love, when the pasion 
was once called forth, Her very life was 
altered; and her days, which hed scarcely 
given rise, apart from her own thoughts, to 
a happy moment, were now blissful as those 
of paradise, 

et there were times when drawbacks to 
this felicity presented themselves to her 
mind, William Kicard eaid he loved her, 
and she thought he tuld ber true; but the 
painful idea, that he too looked down upon 
her, recurred perpetually. To his family 
she was not admitted : a her in the 
street, though aware of William's intimacy 
with her, as oneunnoticeable and unknown. 

Her writings were very various—the 
novel, the historical romance, essays, and 
short tales; all, however, bore the indelible 
stamp of genius. 


world, but the conviction that she was in 
reality eo far above her self-thought supe- 
riors—that the time might come when they 
would bow down to ber talents, and be 

roud to call her friend, was ever present to 


er soul, 

For months, ee J years, had she brooded 
upon the possibility of publishing; anevy- 
mously at first, until ber writings should be 
known and appreciated ;—her fame in the 
mouths of men, Then would ashe declare 
herself; and the despired trade-man's daugh- 
ter be courted and recognized in society, as 
one who, from ber gevius no less than 
throvgh her maternal anc: stors, bad a right 
there; and William Kicard sbould own she 
was wortby even of him. Ob, this hopeful 
dream—the dream of fame, of appreciation 
—how blissfal, how thrilling it was! And 
what would it end in? 

After much communing with herself, Ger- 
trude had written to one of the first pub- 
lishers in London, with great timidity and 
without giving her name, —2* if they 
woula take her work—one that she named, 
To this letter she was expecting an aoawer, 
and hope and fear altervated tm her breast. 

She sat, as we have said, atthe window 
in the moonlight; visious of fame in future 
ages floating through ber intense thoughts 
like flasbes of light, even as the white, 
fleecy clouds above fluated in the firmament. 

Arxiously she watched, but some huuars 
elapecd ere the appearance of a dark rolling 
maet, falling rather than walkiog up the 
giavel drive of the bouse, g«ve notice of the 
returu of ber fatner. Geitrude opened ber 
chamber dvor, and crept partiy down the 
stairs, ready Ww afford assietance, lest his 
helpless situation should cause @ fall or any 
other accident. She did vot dare go doan 
and show berself, for when in liqueur he was 
sometimes violent avd abusive in the ex- 
treme. The ouce handsume, intellectual 
young man, how was be altered ! but fearful 








| 


A short period elapsed. Gertrude walked 
dally to the library, where she had directed 


a0 answer from the publisher to be sent. At | of 


length it came—it wae there; the 
geve her the letter; and with trem 


again. 

An she was leaving the library William Ri- 
card came up. He wes walking a little way 
by ber side, whea his sisters unexpectedly 
encountered them. With a haugbty tore of 
the heed and a contemptuous look, the 
Mirsee Ricard passed her, taking not the 
slightest notice of their brother, although 
he raleed his hat toa lady who was with 
them. His face flushed greatly, as did Ger- 
coadees ane & 0 come § confused, hast 
manner wished ber good 
8 

was in ber own room; she held the 
letter in her hands, It was a formidable 
yet ene with an imposing seal— 
J “arms, or some 

trembled! was that lette 
the: of her Ad 
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the world, worshipped by the herd = 
vt Ww ‘ 
this were s woman, and, apart frows bee tal. 


bry yeu loved herr?" 
ut eu were of ignoble blood 
one whose birth did not eatitle ber to le 
with your clase—who never had mized 
id you marry ber then f” 


hind,” he answered with enthusiaem, ‘' yet 
gifted as you desoribe, | should be if 
ahe would consent to be my wife. Genius 
is the only attsibute which can so ennoble 
ite possessor, as to set aside and render 
worthless the distinctions of the world.” 
Her heart throbbed at his reply, and she 
bent her head downwards, the enthusiasm 
of hope realized ~ | her cheek, She 
leaped in anticipa © barrier of time 


difficulties; aud thoughts of future | drea 


tsiumphe, crowned by love, came fast in ail 
their fascination, 

“Bat we have been imagining fiction, 
Gertrude,” interrupted her lover; *' we muat 
deacend to stern reality. I—l—came this 
evening to—break—some—news to you—to 
bid Io enee 

. re are ?” she ulred, 
startled from —32 * 

** Not anywhere,” 

“I do not understand you, William, Are 
you about to leave Paterstone ’" 

** Not at present, that | kaow of.” 

**I thunght you said you were come to 
bid me farewell,” she answered, drawiog a 
long, relieved breath. 

“Bo I did—so | am, Bat I am not going 
away.” 

Gertrude senk back on ber chair; a dread, 
se the sickness of death, had fallen on her 


soul, 

**T have loved you, truly, Gertrude; I do 
still; but [ have not @ abilling, save the in- 
heritance at my father's death. And this 
he will deprive me of, unless! give you up.” 

He stopped, but she did not speak; ee 
very brain was whirling. 

‘*God in beaven bless you, Gertrude, my 
love,” he murmured, when he stood up to 
bid her farewell, and clasped her passiun- 


Ab! Gertrude Lisle was | ately to his bosom; ‘thie is pamful to me 
despised by the frothy butterflies of the | as to you—believe 0;—but I had no alterna- 


tive. 1 shall never love again as I have 


! loved you.” 


| 


The servants found her on the floor insen- 
sible, and many months elapsed cre she 
strove to lift from her heart one shade of 
the misery that consumed her. 





CHAPTER III. 


Yeare bad passed; and once more Ger- 
trude Lisle stood watching the sunset. but 
uoder very different circumstances from 
thuse in which we have last seen her. She 
was now an orphan, poor and friendlces. 
Her father's vices and her mother's extrava- 
gence had dissipated the fortune that ought 
to bave descended to her; the former died 
in debt, and some of bis trade liabilities bad 
never been ratitied, The elegant viila, the 
ouly home she had ever known, had been 
torn from her; its furniture sold, and its 
establishment dispersed. Beyond the «mail 
cottage she pow inhabited, which had been 
settled upon her by a relation, she had but 
@ trifling anoual sum, mach to small to sub- 
sist upon, although she required but little. 

Williams Ricard wae by her wide as of old. 
Hi» father, too, bad gone te his account, 
aud the former portiouless yousg man was 
now the owner of cousiderable wealih. Did 
he visit Gertiude an ber lover, now that he 
was bisown marte.? Neo. When misfortunes 
came upon her family he bad sought them 
a: a friend, and as such he had continued 
Ww vinit her, Perhaps be was yet io beart 
ber lover; but he was greatly ave to the 
importance of the position be held in society, 
and unailling to take « step that would 
lesren it. Aud Gertrude, did she atill love 
bim’? She did; deeply, passionately, en- 
Ouringly as sbe had ever dove, It was an 
afterneou in November, pleasant and bright 
fur the reason, but the shades of evening 
were now drawiog in. 

‘I cannot imagine why you persist in 


* journey, Gertrude,” exclaimed Ricerd, 
~ come time had been spent 


“| muet go,” she anewered. 
* At least, tell me your motive,” he re- 


* You shall know when I retura.” 
Rareevtiy he urged ber 
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vistons while they Ge 
brightest dream must have an ending | 

glanced over pages of her own works 
agein and again, conscious that they were 
worthy to take their stand by the side of 
the most successful, She read the trash 
perpetually put forth from the press: works 
which she should bave felt ashamed to write, 
still more to publish. If these were deemed 
worthy a place in the world of literature, 
hew mach more would hers be! 
magasines—ob, how many of their pages 
were wasted! Let not the reader suppose 
that Gertrude over-rated her own merits; 
she did not; ber genius was of that rare a 
surpassing quality which rendered ali at- 
tempts easy of evement. 

Her later works bad borne an infinite su- 
periority over her former ones, The sad 
experience in worldly matters—the 2 
knowledge her beart had gained, throug 
the faithles«ness of William Kicard—had 
been of service to ber writings; and the deep 
feeling and pathos which colored them, bad 
never been observed save for that event. 
Her earlier worss, and amongst them the 
one about which she had written to the 
London publishers from Paterstone, she bad 
consigned to the flames, with a smile and a 
blush of almost shame, that she should ever 
have thought them so excellent. 

Do my readers requiie to be told the 
sequel? With tremulous suspense, Gertrude, 
mouth after month, grasped the magaz'nes 
to see if her contributions appeared in the 
index page—im vain. Her anonymous ar- 
ticles were not used, perhaps not even looked 
at. When sabe, after months of deferred 
hope--and we all xnow what it is raid to be 
to the heart: some of us know what it @— 
Called at the magazine offices, the manu- 
scripts, apparently just as she bad left them 
were returned to her without a word, A 





the larger works? ‘The publishers were all 

alike, all must be furui-hed with money in 
| advance, differing only im the amount; ad- 
| vertising was very expensive; some required 
| eighty pounds, some a bundred, some more. 

| Toey might as weil have asked her for eighty 
thousand. 

Aud so the dream—the dream that for 
| yeare had consoled Gertrude Lisle's exist- 
ence, rendering all other things of life to her 
a virion, and that the reality the dream 
was over, It bad rudely vanished for- 


ever. 
She returned to Paterstone in disappoint 
ment and isolation; the future now appear- 
ing a sort of misty blank, shatowing forth 
ideas of poverty and death, It was a bitter 
trial to meet William Kicard: bad she not 
imparted the secret to lim, she could bave 
borne it better, Gertrude herself felt that 
the treatment she had exp ricuced was un- 
but would Ac believe so” Bhe 


mnerited ; 
knew bow deserving ber works were ofa 
place amongst the choicest; but the cold, 
selfish world had rejected them without 
trial, She was poor, unknown, and conse- 
quently neglected: she had no one te show 
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way or help ber pe the path te" 
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~ At wee net COP0EP” ncn thet siled Ger- 
taude Lisle, °° 
Ce grate. she had knows for weeks, ever 
since the’. stern awakening to reality which 

» bed ort the iron into ber soul, that pothir g 
* Gov id recall ber to life; and ove by one, ‘Ae 
writings whieh bat caused ber so mack, tofl 
§ and research were consumed to ashen. 

Khe tay of the couch; the Lible, sow her 
only compasion, in vet band. Het eaft dack 
ayes were large than of yore, 8o 4 ber cheek 
had lost ive rose-color; bat eho was otfll ex- 

uisitely teactifal, Bhe wer wery young to 

se, only five or six and Yo snty; bat disap- 
pontmest bed aged her epirit, oo that it wae 
a of ‘one stricken in jeare Let not the 
reader taney he has been reading « fiction 
Would be had been ' 

It wae @ warm, balmy autume dey The 
birds sang a io epring, Che eon shone on the 
deepening folage; ena the bells of one of 
the churenee of laterstone were ringing 
morily ow Gertrude’s ear, bringing to ber « 
pensation of joy, Joy that tue day was 
bright fer ether 

* You are bearkoning to the belle, Mie 
Gertrade,” cried the old erreant, pr reeivitg 
that Gestrade bad looked up from her book 


{ 


Ricard | 





* | tke to iietem to the belie, Karat: | al- 
ways dit, | suppose they are ringing i 

** Blew me!" exetalmed the woman, tarn- | 
log suddeuly round, and facing Gertrude, | 
memory almost ae toon astold, | heard all 
about it from the baker thie morning when | 

* About what ’' asked Gertrude 

About the wedding, It = Mr 

Gertrude taised ber band to her face, ap- | 
—— | emoothing down toe braids of bair. | 

** | enought bie marriage was not to 
piace for a week or two." 
least: but ennethiing, | suppore, burried it | 
on. De you feel woase, Mine Gertrude tyou | 

* Lae ot@ stitch in my side, Sarah, ho 
thing else, You can go down stairs now.” | 
retursed tue servant, whe loved a gossip 
dearly, like many otoers of her clans; “a 
and company'sconcerued. Somehow l doa't 
faucy Mt bere out a foe as itlooks Tas 
lady for o wile.” 

Gertrute made no reply, She poured some 
crores her brow; aud the servant continued ; | 

* It's a fine thimg to merry a litle, Lady | 
she's cold aud proud, and an awful temper. 
Jive bad it from them as lived with her.” 

* . > * 


somebody's marriage ° 
*to think toat it should have rlipped my | 
he brougtt the bread." 
who w married today,” 
‘sewontly she spoke. MDs 
* No more it was, ma'am: so they said at/ 
look quite ghasdy.” 
ive e brave weddiog, I'll noewer for it,” 
brave show, an (ar a carriages and feathers 
Mr. Wiliam bas got bis bankenog—« grand 
poont on her handkerchief, and parsed it 
Louies Bicard! waat a sound itbes! But 
’ 





Proudly dashed the horses up the etreet 
of laterstone, bearing the bridegroom and 
bride from thetic weduing tour, now that the 
honeymoon was over. William Micard mal | 
by tne wide of bis wife: he was handsome | 
nnd noble ty look at; more ev thaa she was; 
tor ber features, though fair and well formed, | 
had a haughty, repelling expressiva, 

Ashe banded hw bride from the earriage | 
to the hall of hie manrion, be murmured a 
fow words of weloome wo her new home, and 
they parsed on to thei apartments, Was it | 
to be a bappy bome to her’ ZAat, time bad 
yet to prove 





Mr. Rioard was strolling down the street that city, bearlug of his wondertul power of | strongly in mind of the ladies | used to see 
the next day, when he met Sarah, and | Clecution, one day invited him to dianer, | iu Cauada some years ago, who made their 
stopped her to inquire afver Mins Lisle, The although always depreciating the stage and | dresses out of two breavths of tow and linen, 

al theatrical performances, A large com- | 
“You woulin't be wanting to see her be- | Pery eat down at the table, and, oa return- } all the time busy pulling them down, for 
a | ing Wo the drawing roi, oue of them asked | they would draw ap. The youvg Indies look 
Booth, as a special favor to them all, to re- ip 


old woman shook ner head as she answered, 


fore she dies, would you, wir! if so, there’ 
little time tu be lost.’ 

** What do you mean, Sarah!" 

Ne glad | met you, sir, | was a-think- | 
ing yesterday that perhaps you'd lee to 
know bow ii she was, seeing thal you have | 
been a friend there wo long Poor child | it} 
is but @ seanty lot of friends sbe's had in| 
life, anyhow," 

* You said Mise Lisle was dying once be 
fore, you know, Sarah, and you were mis: | 
taken; perhaps now also" | 

"1 wae not mistaken, sir,” interrupted | 
the servant) =“ | meant then that Miss Ger. | 
trude would never look up ayain, but gradu- | 
ally deeay away; aod I was tight. But she | 
is vertainly dyiog now. | bave lived in the | 


oe wae wasting away to], 


| Preas’’ miso dampens ite own paper; and re- 


| buys run it, the latier inspecting aud count- 
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EVENING POST. . 














| terest in| 
or me.” he anewtted. © bar my -. . 
thie life, the bayday of romance sud lov~, 
Pures away Bith joo, Think pot { say #0 
the mere excitement of the moment 
ve loved sincerely, fervently; eve® 
Qcr@ude, to thie boar; although fT marri 
aeother, 1 loved bat you Ant God, in His 
loc, bas requited me.” 

a the merving dawned, Gertrude Lisle 
was no more, Sbe died of chat often quoted 

-particularly by lovers aad poets bat moat 
rere malady, a broken heart. Broken from 
the day which het shown her the fallacy of 
her long and fondly trarted Dream 


The New Precses of the Lenden Times. 
The Leudos Times has recently put in 
alter 


operation iu its office the new 
Plating Press.” and it is pow printed on 
cote aft these improved prating machines, 
which were designed and mapufacyared in tte 
own establichinent, aud have bees patented 
beth in England aud ia this coustry, The 
“Walter I':eas,” so named in honor of the 
proprietor of the Times, is a machine that 
priat« from a roll of paper iustead of from 
sheets, an is done by the Hue printing - prune, 
It priute upon both rides of the paper vy the 
seine process, afleswaids culling the paper 
into sueet« and deliveriag them in piles, In 
the foregoing respects it is simiiar to the 
Bullock printing- machine, excepting that in 
the latter the cutting is the tiret process, 
whilst in the. * Walter Pres,” the cutting 
being the last, the ure of a yreat deal of m- 
tricate machinery necessary to move the 
sheets through und deliver them from tix 
machive is viepensved with, thereby lessening 
the hatuity to accident. The * Waiter 


oriving @ roll aa it comes from the mill, it 
wels, prints, and cule it, maoufacturiug by 
one process a complete béwspaper, Lh 
hew machine ruse at a speed of 12 000 
cypies, printed on both sides, per hour; and 
inclu ling sloppages, it priute from 10,000 to 
11,000 copies per hour, Use man and two 


ing tne sheets aw they are delivesel, The 
waste of peper is stated at one-quarter of 
one per cent,, whilat the register is said to 
be practioally perfect. The chief merits of 
the machine, however, are announced to be 
ita saving of time and of expenses of work- 
ing — items of great moment in a large news- 
paper office fhe daly edition of the Lon 
don Times is from 60,000 to 63,000 news- 
paper, of sixteen, aud occasionally of twenty, 
pages eac, This edition is now printed on 
four of there presses, ron by four men and 
eight boys, with two pressmen to ruperin- 
teod them, fourteen persons in all, and 
printing over 40,000 sheets an bour, They 
privt the edittow in half the time and with 
one fifth the number of hands required by 
the machines previously in use. 

In making the change from the old to the 
new system, the Times reduced its prese- 
room expenses just ove-half, the pay-roll 
being @500 a week, or $25,000 a year les 
for 1810 than for 1460, whiist its saving in 
the waste of paper is R200 in gold per week, 
of $10,000 per year, an aggregate saving of 
O85,000 a year, Although tue Times is 
printed upya thick strong paper, it is said 
that the new presse does ite work aa rapidly 
and completely with the thin paper in use 
for prising American newspapers. — The 
Printer, 


The Lord's Praycr. 





When the elder Booth was residing in 
Baltimore, a pious, urbane old geutleman of 


peat the Lord's Prayer, He siguitied his 
willingness to gratify them, and all eyes | 
wee fixed upou him, He slowly and rever- 
ently arose trom hin chair, trembling with 
tue burden of two great conceptions, He | 
had to realize the characier, autributes and | 
prosence of the Almighty Being he was to 
aidress, Ile was to transform himeelf into 
& poor, sinning, stumbling, bemighted, needy 
supplicant, oOeriug homage, asking bread, | 
pardon, light and guidance, Says oue of 
the company who was present, “It was 
wondertul tu watch the play of emotions | 
that convulsed his countenance, He be- | 
came deathly pale and his cyes, turned | 


| idea that the process of shortening may go 








The Tribulations of Prigham. 


—————— _ 
nels * aa Goods— The 
"Tropte ‘ i na —2ieil Results 
of Fashionable Ba ample 
FROM THE CLEVELAND UEBRALD. 
Brigham Young delivered « discourse in 
the New Tebermacle at Salt Lake City on 
May 6, om the of the semi-ssnual 
Cenference, w ia reported in full in the 
Deseret News of May 25, by official authori- 
ty and with the speaker's revision. The oc- 
casion beiag impertant and solemn, & grave 
aud important topic was choseu—dsess and 
fashion. We bave studied the Mormon Pre- | 
sident's addresses closely for several | 
years, and have been forced to the couclu- | 
eion toat the thorn in the Prophet's flesh is 
woman—not woman considered as a moral, 





listed al! in this cause, and it is in my heart, 
and bere is my treasure. Some aay, 
, really, Brigham, you 

ip your family; you think a great deat 
of your wives.’ Yes, I do; but. from my 
up, I never had but one object in tak- 
a wife. The Gret one I had was the 
poorest girl I could find in the town; and 
my object with the second, and third, and 
#0 On to the last ove was to save them. You 


th 


|eay, ‘Do I hamor them’ Yes, I do, and 


perbaps too much.” 


A WORD FOR THE BRETHREN, 

In his concinding remarks, the Mor- 
mon Prophet made a personal explanation, 
and fred a hot shot at the brethren hy way 
of a ect-off for the full volley given the sis- 
ters ' 

“Some here are thisking, probably, 
* Brigham, Why don’t you dress ia bhome- 





or immoral agent, bat as a per to bang dry- 
goods oa. Oa all other subjects President | 
Young is absolute monarch, but in matters 
of dress he ts defied even in bis own house: | 
hold. With sorrow be semi-annually, or | 
even more frequently, confesses in open | 
congregation that his wives individually and | 
oullevtively —* — hangers defiantly under | 
his nose when be attempts to lay down the 
law ing boanets and pettiovats, and 
his multitadinous obiigren rive up and call 
him an old foo-foo when he propores un- 
trimmed straw hats and homespan frocks. 
TUE DONNET QUESTION. 

In his recent addreas Brigham Young went 
over the whole surface of woman, beginnin 
with where the boanet ought to be, an 
ending where there was too much or too 
litele uf the other extremity exhibited. Pre- 
ludiog with the statement that the women 
before him in the congregation did not wear 
boanets that will tecure their faces from the 
sun or sbelter their heads from the rain, be- 
cause it is not fasbionable, but are topped 
off with “just euch as the wicked women 
wear,” he gives his views as tu what a head 
covering should be: 


‘* What de you say? ‘Shall we introduce 
a fashive of oar own, and what shall it be?’ 
Do you want us to answer and teli you how 
to make your bonnets’ Let me say to you 
that, in the works of God, you see an eter- 
nal variety, consequenuy we do not ask the 
people to become Quakers, and all the men 
wear wide-brimmed hats, and the ladies 
wear drab or cream-colored bonnets project- 
ing in the front, perhaps six or seveu inches, 
rounding ou the corners, with a cape be- 
bind. ‘This is Quakerism; that is, eo far as 
head-dresses are concerned for lacies and 
gentiemen, But while we do not ask this, 
we do ask the sisters to make their bonnets 
so as to shelter themselves from the storm 
aud from the raye of the sun. 1 bave heard 
a saying that three straws and a ribbon 
would make a head-drese for a fashionable 
lady. This was a year or two ago.” 


SKIRTS. 


Descending at a single bound from the 
head to the other extremity of woman, Brig- 
ham Young announced his entire dinsatia- 
faction with the past and present style of 
dress skirts: 


* A few years ago it took about sixteen 
yards of common-width cioth to make a 
dress for a lady, for she wanted two or three 
yards to drag in the strects, to be smeared 
by every puisauce she walked over. Now, I 
suppuse they make their dresses out of five 
yards and a half, and then have abuad- 
ance left for au aprov, They put me now 


nd when they were in meeting they were 


ow as if they needed somebody to walk 
after them to keep pulling down their 
dresses," 


Brigham thought it contrary to the gospel 
they have embraced for young women to 
weer dresses in ueed of constant twicking 
at the hem to keep them from puckeriog up, 
or tiluing up, aud Le blusbed ru-y red at the 


on until three-quarters of a yard will be 
considered enough for a full dress pattern, 
Hie besought the ladies, especially the 
younger aod more buxom sisters, to pause 
before proceediog to such uncoucealed de- 
fiance of his views 


family, as you know, wr, many years, Mina} trembling npwardes, were wot with tears, 


Gertrude was alwaye quiet and thoughtful, | A* yet be had not spoken, The silence could | 


and of late years sad; but it was that pre- | be felt, it had become absolutely paimful, 


Clous pourney to Lendua that seemed w do j until at last the spell Was bivken ua if by an | 


all the mischief. Heaven alone knows what | 
happened there, or what she went for: I've 
often tried to fathom at Hut she has been 
dying by inches she came back, aud || 


fru suce has not cared of soaght to live,” 
‘ . ° ° 





Pines 


"Oh, Gertrude!" sobbed William Ricard, | 
as he huog over ber, and claspet ber cold 
hands in his, * liwe—live for ue I eanuot 
gay ae | ould once have said to you; but 
live to be my feud, my sister 

* Louk at me,” she answered at interval 
for the ell of death was gatherng on ber 
See how impemiine are your words, even 
dil | wieh them 

“You are so 
die ' 

‘Dam quite resigned. That dreadful die. | 
appuietment Lam even recouctied te now, | 
J thoaght it Crightfully avjast and cruel at 
the time; but | feet certain, since | have | 
been able to reflect calmiy upon it, that my | 
fave was no worse thaa thal of many others, | 
that there are hundreds who have expe 
Feuoed the same, and whom it has killed as 
it has killed me Ovsoare asl was, 1 eugbt | 
bul to bave roued upoa success, The merit | 
that | depen ied oa was never looked into, 
and through want of influenoe | was unabie 
to mase i koown My worst regret in, that 
the talents which were given to me by God, 
the world bas prevented my exercising. | 
am gviog down to tbe grave, knowing that 
WY erietence has been a uvelees one; but | 
try Dot te thiak of tuatnow., How is your— 

your wife Fr" 


Lady Louisa, i meas 
Mr RK anewered. 


“She is well, 
Cob inves, selemaly, 3 


young and beantifal to! 


ard 
* Gerteude,” he 
bave not behaved to you asl ony bt, and | 
am bere to bereooh your fo ci venues, before 
you are gone forever \ ou « wbt w have 
been my wife; Gel knows never 
ioved another, Buitims «| © and ambi 
tiva my tidus; 1 bowed te tix Opie ou of the 
world, aud shiauk from il cen ue; andl 
bave been rightly deat wah Our weddea 
hil would have been cae ul & Appioers, 

| have ewen it almost ever since my wed 
ding day—will be that of misery 

* The time for regret is past,” she gasped, 
as }@ simed away Lue tears thal fell on Der 
fave from his own eyes. ** Badeavor to be 
te your wife the husband you would hav: 
been to me 
* Dae shall vever have cause to complain 


i bave 


ue 





oleectiic alias a as his rich toned Volo ny 
labled forth, ‘Our Father, which art in 
Heaven,’ etv., with a pathos and fervid 
svlemuity which thrilled all hearts, He tin- 
ished; the silence contuauved, pot a voice 
was heard nora muscle moved im his rapt 


audience, Goll, from a remote corner of the 
toot, a sulxiued sol) Was heard, ana the old 
genticman (the hoet) steppiog torward with 


pireaming eyes and tolteriug frame, and 
eeised Booth by the band. ‘Sir,’ said he, 
in broken accents, ‘you have allorded me a 


| ploasure for which my whole fature life will 


Pam aneld man, awd every 
day, from boyhood tu the preseut tme I 
have repeated the Lord s Prayer, but Lovever 
beard uh befure, pever!’ * You ace night,’ 
topite an wth, ‘te read that Prayer as itl 
should be read caused me the severest study | 
and labor for thirty years, and | am far 
fiom satefed with my remlering of that 
weuderfui production, Hardly one person | 
in ten Loousaud comprehenas how much | 
beauty, tenderness aud grandeur can be con | 
} 


feel gratetul 


doused In aspece so simple, That Prayer 
itee]{ sufficiently the truth of the 
Bibie, sud stamps upon it the seal of | 
asolemuity * 


I A nice littic boy in Pittsbarg went to 
the circus the other day, and amused him- 
velf throwiay stoues at the elephant while | 
he wasadrinking§ When he got through, the | 
boy tried to propttiate bim by offering bim | 
a picoe of ginge:bread. Before accepting 
the o.ke the cleptant emptiod about sixey- 
four gallons of wacer, beer measure, over 
the buy, ud theo slang fim ino the thira 
tier to dry off. This oy ts very tnaiff rent 
about circuses now. dle saya he beleves be 
doeeu t care fur them a« much ashe used to 

CW" ELevEN COMMANDMENTS IN A 
Cnuvuxncn.—la the parse church of Cao ste- 
dow, North Walts, there wo be seen 
ereven Commeaadmeots«, toxcribed oo «@ siab 
(abioh we affixed! to tue chancel arch,;) the 
addiiiewal oue consisting of our Saviour's 
precep—"A new Commandment | give 
unto you, Toat ye love one another, as | 
have loved you, vat ye alvo love one an- 
other,” John xia 84. The charch i quite 
4 ALclent one, the register datiug back to 
G41, 1 wave ever beard of bite extra (oc 
cather ab-inciusive) Commandment being 
seen in any other church. = 





TRIMMINGS—A DOMESTIC SCENE. 





There is another feminine weakness which 
he had become coguizant of to his cost, and 
on which it seems he ventured to expostu- 
late with his wives ia private by way of ex- 
perimenting b: fore berating all female Mor- 
mondom collectively. He said: 


‘When yeu buy yourselves dresses do 
net purchase one for six or eight dollars, 
and then want (twenty more for trimmings, 
*Wohat is the ure of it? 1 asked some of wy 
Wives, the oluer evening, * What is the use 
of all this velvet-ribboun—pertaps, ten, fif- 
teen, twenty, or thirty yards, on a@ linsey 
dress’ Said I, ‘what ie the use of it? 
Docs it do any good?’ 1 was asked, very 
spirited.y and promptly, im return, * What 
good vo theee battens do on the back of 
your coat” Sau |, ‘How many bave | 
get aul turning round 1 showed tbat there 
were none there,” 


That's whee he had them, The scene 
affords good material for a picture of the 
Mormon President's life m the bosom of bis 
family. A score or two of his wives seated 
around the room, theie laps and work-tables 
heaped with dresves in an inchoate state, 
and couutiess yarde of velvet aod eilk trim 
mings in a contused tangle oa the floor; the 
women with defiant sneers on their scores of 
beautifal tip, and the President turuiag his 
broad argumeut upon them and loosing 
triumphast'y over nis shoulder at bis de- 
feated but uscouvineed wives. 

BAIGHAM’s FAMILY TIES 

At this point the Propbet took the Con- 
ference again into his confidence and ex- 
posed to them some of bis family secrets, 
Said be; 





**Some, no doubt, feel ready to way: | 


‘Way Brother Brignam, do not you know 

that your fami y i the most fashionable in 

the city?” No, bdo pot; but I am sure | 
that my aives sod chiidren im their (ashivos 
an. gewgaws Cannot beat some of my neizh- 
bers, [will tell you what } tave sad to my 
wives ami cuidren: shall 1Y Sball t expose 
what | say lo them on these potats? Yes, t 
wil, I bave sacl to my wives, *1f you will | 
net slop Chose foulsh fashious aud customs, 

twill give you a will if you wantit.” That! 
ts what t have said, amd that is woat ( think, 
‘Well, but you would net part with your 
Wives Les, indeed, I weatd I am not 
sound to wife or child, to house or farm, or | 
auythiog else on the saoe of the earth out | 
tue Gorpel of the Som of God. 1 have en- | 


i 
! 


| ertablishments it is estimated $30,000,000 


| declared by competent judges to be superior 


| ting 


made?’ 1 do. ‘ Well, heve you got it on 
to-day!’ No, but I want to wear out if 
can, what I have on hand. I give sway a 
sult every little while, and I would like to 
give some more away if I could find anybody 
my clothes would fit. I travel in home- 
made and wear it at home. As for fashivn, 
it does not trouble me—my jon is con- 
venience and comfort There is a style of 
pantaloons generally worn, about which I 
would say eomething if there were no ladies 
here. When I first saw them I gave thew a 
name. I never wore them: I considered 
them uncomely and indecent. But why is 
it they are worn to generally by otheara? 
¢ause they are fashionable. If it were the 
fashion to go with them unbuttoned, I ex- 
pect you would see plenty of our elders 
wearing them unbuttoned, This shows the 
pewer fashion exerts ever the majority of 
minds. You may see it in the theatre; if 
. had attended ours recently you might 

ave ween that this was not comely; you 
wight have seem Mazepps ride, with but a 
very smal! amount of clothing on. In New 
York | am told it is much worse, I heard a 
gentleman say that a full dress for Maseppa 
there was one government stamp. I do nut 
know whether it is so or not. Fasbion has 
great influence everywhere. Salt Lake not 
excepted. No matter how ridiculous, the 
fashion must be followed. If it be for the 
ladies to have their dresses to drag along 
the street, or so short that they show their 
garters, we see it the same; and it is true if 
they are sixteen or twenty-four feet round. A 
great many seem to regard and follow 
fashion, with all its fullies and vagaries, far 
more fervently than duty. How foolish is 
such a course, I have talked long enough, 
God bless you.” 


RECENT experiments by Dr. Grace Cal- 
vert, an English physician, on the subject 
of iron rust Jand the conditions most favur- 
able to oxidation, sbow that rust contains a 
large percentage of carbonic acid, and that 
it is the presence of this substance in the 
atmosphere, and not oxygen, or watery 
vapor, which determines the oxidation of 
iron, Clean blades of steel and iron were 
not oxidized at all by either dry oxygen or 
carbonic acid alone; and but slightly by 
these gases singly in a moist condition, but 
when the same blades were left in a mixture 
of moist oxygen and moist carbonic acid, 
the oxidation was extremely rapid. These 
facts are of great practical importance, as 
they may suggest ways of preventivg or de- 
creasing the oxidation of irou implements. 


A SAYLNG OF HENRY CLay.—Henry Clay 
used to say that there were three classes of 
people with whom it was never safe to 


| sever 


| terror and agony whieh arose from the poor 





TERRIBLE AFFAIR IN A Te ivecuine Crm- 


cus—Turnec Mex DEVOURED ALIVE Br 
Liona, , 








_ lately attached to Jamie: Robinson & Co.'s 
| cireas and animal show, and led by 
C. Sexton, 

Upon starting out from Cincinnati 
reason, the masagement determined 
duce something novel in the way of 

| chariot, and conceived the idea of 

) the band upoa the colossal den of 

‘ing Numidian lions, aed which would form 
ove of the principal and most imposing fea- 

, tures of the show. 

Although repeatedly warned by Professor 
Sexton that he deemed the cage insecure 
and dangerous in the extreme, the m . 
etill ‘im compelling the 
ride upon it. On the fatal morning ef tee 

| 12th, the band took their places and the 
procession commenced to move amid the 
shouts of the multitude of rustics. who had 
assembled to witness the grand pageant, 

j}and hear the enli 
Not a thought of danger was entertained by 
any one, bat the awful catastropbe was about 
to occur, 

As the driver endeavored to make a turn 

| in the streets, the leadera became entangled 


5 


{and threw the entire team into confusion, 


; and he lost centrol of them, and becoming 

frightened they broke inte a vicleet ran. 
| Upon the opposite side of the street the 
| fore-wheel of the cage came in contact 


| with a large rock with such force as to couse 
| the braces and stanchions which supported 


| the roof to give away, thereby precipitating 


the entire band into the awfal pit belew, 


For an inetaat the vast crowd were para- 
| lyzed with fear, bat for a moment only, and 
arose such a sbriek of as 
heard before. The awful grvans 
victims who were being torn, lacerated by 
the frightful monsters below, was beart- 
rending and sickeviog to a terrible degree. 
Every moment some one of the band woald 
extricate themeelves from the debris and 
leap over the sides of the cage to the ground 
with a wild spring and faint away upon 
striking the earth, so great was their terror. 
But buman nature could not stand and see 
men literally devoured before their very 
eyes, for there were willing hearts and strong 
arms ready to render every assistance neors- 
sary to rercne the unfortunate victims of 
this shocking calamity. 

A bardware store which happened to stand 
opposite was invaded by the request of the 
noble-bearted proprietor, and pitchforks, . 
crowbars, and long bara ot iron, and in fact 
every available weapon was brought into 
requisition. The side doors of the cage were 
quickly tora from their fastenings, and then 
a borrible sight was presented to view. 
Mingled among the briliiant uniform of the 
poor unfortupates Jay legs, a torn from 
their sockets and half devoured, while the 
savage brutes glared ferociously with their 
sickly, green-colored eyes upon the petrified 
crowd, Pofe-sor Charles White arrived at 
this moment, and gave orders in regard to 
extricating the dead and wounded, he well 
knowing it would be a difficult and danger- 
ous undertaking to remove them from the 
infuriated monsters, 

Stati men with forks and bara at 





quarrel, 

Firet—Ministers. For the reason that | 
they had pulpits from which they could de- 
Rogers me, aod 1 nad none from which to 
reply. 

Second—Editors. For they had the most 
powerful engines from which they could 
every day hurl wrath and fury upon me, and 
1 had none through which to reply. And, 
finally, with women, for they would have 
the last word anyhow. 


t#™ A son of Mr. R. 8. Robinson, of Wee- 
ley, Maine, was lately poisoned. Wis father 
had been usiug superpborpbate on bis land, 
and the boy walked over it barefoot. The 
poison caused fearful swellings at the joiute, 

(37 Commissioner Delano has auvices 
from all parts of the couutry of the prom- 
ising state of the fruit crops. A large 
revenue from distillation of fruits is antici- 
pated. 

A The policy and lottery offices in New 
York and Brooklyn are reported to be 1,017 
iu nuinber, besides 163 {aro banks. At there 


per annum are lost avd won. Many at- 
tempts have been made to abolish these lot- 
tery offices, but all have failed. 

IA A Minnesvia school board have voted 
lightning-rods dangerous, because they at- 
tract lightning, aud have ordered one to be 
taken off the vailding in their charge. 

iw” The late Nathaniel Willis, of Boston, 
whe died a tew days since, at the advanced 
age of 92 years, continued in the active du- 
ties of bis profession as a journalist until 
past fourscore years. No man in New Eng- 
laud was more re+pected thaa he. 

¢@~ A Terre Haute man, who was di- 
vurced from his wife sowe years ago, now 
employs her todo housework for wife No. 
2, at $2 per week, 

i#~ A London publishing house, profiting 
by the Awerican exam)le, aunounces a 
monthly penodical to be made up from 
American magazines, 

t@ A littie boy, on returning from Sun- 
day-echool, said to his motuer: * This cue 
chism is too bard; isn't there any kitty- 
chisms for little boys?” 

6@™ Me. Jon Bigelow, formerly our Mi- 
nister at Paria, buving become borgd with 
Buttermilk Falls (vear West loint), bas yove 
again to spend a little time among the eff. te 
monarchies of t!e Old World. He seid that 
the people of the piace where he lived (B. 
F.) “haa no entertainments of avy kiud 
except going to church on Sundays, and o-- 
casionally attending a funeral on week days.” 

é@” Tue jeweiry of toe Ecruscans, sume 
of which made over 2 000 years ago, was re- 
cently worn iu public by an Italian lady, is 


in workmanship and finish to any made at 
present in Paris, 

iB” Some white gentlemen who took seats 
in the colured meu's car on a Gevurgia rail- 
roa!, the ocher day, were iuvited to another 
car by the comJactor, as the two culured 


every available point, he sprang fea:lessly 
into the den amid the savage monsters, and 
commenced rajsing the wounded, and pass- 
ing them upon the outside to their friends. 
He had succeeded in removing the wounded, 
and was proceeding to gather up the re. 
mains of the lifeless, when the mammoth 
lion, known to showmen as Old Nero, sprang 
with a frightful roar upon his keeper, fasten- 
ing his teeth and claws in him, in his neck 
and shoulders, laceratiog him in a horrible 
manner. Professor White made three her- 
calean efforts to shake the monster off, but 
without avail, and gave orders to fire upon 
him. 

The contents of four of Colt’s navies were 
immediately poured into the carcass of the 
ferocious animal, and he fell dead ; and the 
brave little man, notwithstanding the fear- 
ful manner ia which he was wounded, never 
left the cage until every vestage of the dead 
was carefully gathered together and placed 
upon a sheet, preparatory fur burial. It 
wars found tbat tbree of the ten who 
mounted the cage a short time before were 
killed outright, and four otbers terribly 
lacerated. The vames of the killed are 
August Scbver, Conrad Freeiz, and Charles 
Greiner. Coffins were procured and an im- 
mediate burial determined upoo, as the bo- 
dies were so frightfully torn and lacerated 
as to be uurecogsizable to their most inti- 
mate friends, It was a melancholy day for 
Middletown, and a sadder day for the frends 
and compapions of the deceased. 

Of all that vast multitude who started out 
in the moruiog with anticipations of a glad 
holiday, few left for their homes with dry 
eyes after the triple funeral, for the entire 
community followed the remains to the 
quiet little cemetery. At midnigbt the car- 
cas of the slain beast was quietly buried on 
the lot where was intended to be given the 
exhibition, but which was never accom- 
plished. There is a terrible responsibility 
resting upon some ope, which sbould be 
thoroughly investigated, and the guilty par- 
ties be brought to a quick and speedy 
punishment. The lions are the same ones 
which nearly cost Professor Charies White 
his life, two years 0, while travellin 
with the Thayer and Noyes party, an 
were known to be a very dangerous cage of 
animals, 

tw” At a dinner-party in New York re- 
cently, each guest fuund a rose on the plate; 
upon tuucaing asmall spring wuich resem bled 
a thorn, the top of the ruse fell back and 
disclosed to view au elaborate Lill of fare 
printed on white satia rib~on in gold lettere. 

Ga” It may be interesting to the ladica to 
know that iv the West when an Invian camp 
is captured, the loose scalps are secured by 
the -oldicrs whe send them east tor chig- 
hones, 

t#~ On Monday, P. H. Rayner, livery 
stable keeper, at Helena, Ark., while drunk, 
shut biv wife in the head, and supposing Le 
hat killed ber, blew out bis own brains. 





Passengers objected to white gentiemen sit- 

ia the car. Sensible daikies! The 
Wolves were probably a couple of miserable 
politicisus, ia quest of votes. 

I2 A Sanewo Trave —“ Jimmy, my 
boy, take these eggs to the store, and if you 
eau't get a quarter bring them back” The 
buy went as directed, aud came back, Baby - 
ing: “* Father, it takes me to make a trade. | 
Poey ali wanted them at fort, cents, but 1! 
screwed them down to twenty -five.” | 








The wife was only stunned, the bullet haviog 
em) ddea itself in her waterfall. 

(2 All bronz-s have bitherto been cast 
rough iu sand moulds, and then wrought by 
haud up to the degree of finish in which we 
see them, The new American bronzes are 
Cust ia woulds of the most delicate potter's 
clay, an) come forth from them perf: ct. 

(a Why is a river the lazicss thing ia 
creation? Beesase it is never seen out of 
ite bed. 
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New Werld of Wenders—An Astonish- 
img Discevery. 

The microscope has been called man's 
sixth eense. After exhausting all the natural | 
powers, unaided by ecience, there yet re- | 
mains an unknown world of nature to which | 
the senses have no accesa. The microecope 
opens this amaziog creation to our vision ; 
and we find it teeming with organised life| 
and beantiful forms, in comparison with 
which the grorser structures seem quite im- 
perfect. 

8 aoe ae ee we * * in Sees 
places the remains mg t | 
which once ‘aoted and felt the — 
and died to build ap a world of variety 
usefaluess for man in bis turn to live and 
die upon, The city of Richmond is built 
upon such a 25 The chalk cliffs of 
England are made of dead infusoria. The 
rotten stove with which we polish metals is 
or ly the shells of minute creatures whose 
day of existence was millions of years ago. 
The dirt-eaters of La of North Caro- 
lina, and of California devour the remains 
of organized life, and derive nourishment 
from animal matver which has survived 
countless ages for these wretched beings to 
Corll these thing to us through th 

All these t s come to us e 
little tube u which acience has conferred 
these marvellous powers; and science is yet 
ceaselessly working on to results still more 
surprising. The jast advance, which has 
just ow made yy city, is a very — 
ove. Until now best microscope - 
fied an object not geno then tne hunted 
million times its actual size, and very few 
miei iste ever saw such power. The 
President of the Royal Suciety of England 
last summer showed a shell magni one 
hundred and forty-four million times, and 
this excited the astonishment of micro- 
scopists throughout the world. But the 
new optical combination just completed in 
New York exhibits the same object under 

t of nine thousand million 





, it would peem to cover a 
. as large as the whole city of New 
York below Wall street. A man woald ap- 
pear more than a hundred miles high, aud 
a lady's hair would reach half way from 
New York to New Haves. 

This wonderful instrument is so sensitive 
that a loud word spoken near it destroys al! 
distinctuess of vision, from the tremor im- 
patted vo it by the motion of the air, and a 
footstep on the floor shakes it out of adjust- 
ment, The field of view—that is, the area 
which can be teen at ouce—is a circle only 
the one twelve-thousandth of an inch in 
diameter, but it appears to the eye to be 
eight inches in diameter, A microscopic 
shell called an angulatum, of which about 
one bundred and forty placed end to end 
will reach an inch, aud which is simply 
marked with lines of the most exquisite 
delicacy when examined uader ordinary 
powerful microscopes, exhibits under the 
new instrument half globes of white silex, 
whose diameters a to be an inch and 
three-quarters, and of which ouly fifteen 
can be seen at once. In reality the point of 
acambiic needle is larger than the circle 
upon which these fifteca half globes exist, 
and yet that circle appears like a dessert- 
plate covered with lady-apples, 

These wonders we have seen; but how 
they ere produced only men of science can 
fully explain and understand. The honor 
of the invention belongs to Mr. Edward N. 
Dickin-on, the distinguished lawyer and en- 
gineer of this city.—New York Sun. 





A Valuable Pincashion. 

The late Prince Demidof was some years 
since paying court to an actress who wae the 
fashion among the bloods of the day, and it 
was his custom on entering the room to fall 
en bis knees before that adored beauty. In 
those days long neck scarfs and euperb 
breast-pins were the fashion, The Prince 
had of course invariably the superbest of the 
superb, The reigning favorite never omitted 
taking the favorite pin out of the scarf and 
placivg it in her pincushion, to the great 
amusement of the Prince, The pincusbion 
soon became literally studded with jewels of 
priceless value. One day the servant enter- 
ed the room with terror-stricken face, ‘‘ Ma- 
dame, the Prince.” ‘* Well,” replied the 
actress, ‘“‘let bim come io.” ‘Bat, but, 
but, madame,” said the poor girl. ‘ Bat 
what?” exclaimed her mistress, “Oh, ma- 
dame |! the Prince wears a short neck-cloth.” 
“Tell bim, then,” rejoined the beauty, 
“that Iam not at home.” It ia needless to 
say that in future the Prince never had the 
courage to call without a long cravat and 
extravagant breast -pin. 





A cuniovs “ice match” recently took 
place near San Francisco, to test the rela- 
tive virtues of twe specimens of ice, one 
from Little Grass Valley, and the utber from 
Summit. Both blocks weighing each 131 
poucds, were placed in the sun, with even 
chances, the mercury marking 90 degrees in 
the shade. The ‘‘Summit chunk,” says the 
report, ‘“‘was broad and rather fiat, while 
the Grass Valley specimen was longer, anid 
sat on one end.” Toward noon, as the match 
became hot, and streams of water trickled 
down the faces of the antagonists, ‘* there 
was great excitement among the friends of 
the respective chunks,” and bets ranged 
from $2,50 to $100. The Summit chunk 
bego to have the best of it. Grass Valley 
showed deep furrows, while Summit took 
the matter coolly, seemed confident of 
victory. About the middle of the afternooa 
the friends of Grass Valley gave up, and 
went to betting on how long Summit would 
last. It grew dark before the cake was 
melted, and the watch against t'me had to 
be continued by the light of lanterns. 
Summit beat Grase Valley 4 hours and 55 
minutes. About $1,500 changing hands on 
the result. ‘ 





C37" Codperation is very successful in 
Engiand. Three years ago a few clerks of 
the London Post office clubbed ether to 
buy their groceries, &c., at wholesale prices, 
Their association spread to otber branches 
of the civil service, and the first year the 
oe sold amounted to a little over $100,- 

The past year the sales of this one 
establishment have come up to nearly 
$2,000,000, and the m+ mbers bave divided a 
profit of about $23 000—tbat is, they have 
got their eupplies of all kinds so much under 
cost. The profit comes from outsiders, who 
have still been supplied with the best quali- 





ties, at very moderate prices. 


Harp axp Sort WATER.—The British 


districts instead of from strata. He 
also states that a larger percen of French 
conscripts are rejected from -water dis- 
triets than from borhoods supplied 
with bard-water, and that Eo towns 

ten de- 


eu with water of more 
grees of have a mortality of four 
per one thousand lees than those whose in- 
habitants use soft-water. 


EnoLren Hreronies, —It is sald that 
within the whole r of histories used in 
the achools of Great Britain, nothing can be 
found which relates to the war of the Revo- 
lution m this country, or which describes 
the results meyers Me: 

ta We are told that the run this apring 
ie unueusily spotty, covered, as it were, 
with a sort of cutaneous ern 4 New 
York paper is worried about these sun-spots, 
and thinks they portend either the speedy 
combustion of the earth, or maguetic storms 
on our planet, and wars and rumors of wars. 
We are told, to give us an idea of our in- 
signifiance, “‘ that the inhabitants of other 
planets would not notice theVisappearance 
of the planet we inhabit, any more than we 
can sce a speck of sand carried off by the 
wind on the sea-shore.” 

ta Sounp Trunen —Certain timbers of 
great durability, when framed together, act 
upon each other so as to produce mutual de- 
struction. Experimenta with cypress and 
walnut, and cyprees and cedar, o that 
they will rot each other while jointed to- 
gether, but on separation the rot will cease, 
and the timbers remain perfectly sound for 
a long period. 

ta The Journal of Science affirms that 
insanity is due far more to insaf- 
ficient nutriment, to poverty, and to 
deterioration to severe mental 
strain —_ \s oon - from 8 
upper and m classes . In 
England, and, iu fact, othe Beiticn 
ales, there Is no doubt ¢ 
rapidly increased within the past few years. 
But it is to be traced almost wholly te the 
Pauper clase—the increase is not found 
among the educated men. Statistics give 
ample proof of the truth of this statement. 
Hence the rem suggests itself. What- 
ever will tend to lessen poverty—whatever 
will tend to open industrial pursuits to the 
poor, and to enlarge resources of a 
country—willdiminish that dreaded scourge, 
intavity. 

(a Tne Eve.—The oft-reiterated state- 
ment that the eye of a dead animal has im- 
pressed upon it an im of the last — 
seen in life bas been the subject of serious 
investigation inGermany, It has been stated 
that the eye of a murdered man had been 
found in which a portrait of the murderer 
was distinctly traceable. In the investiga- 
tion in queetion the eyes of thirty different 
animals, all of which been killed with a 
view te ——— examination, were care- 
fully inspected, but in no case was there, 
any evidence discovered to warrant the state-; 
mont referred to. ' 

It is said that when Dickens had 


written the or describing the death of} 


little Paul Dombey, he wandered for a whole 
winter night restlessly and with a heavy 
heart about the streets of Paris. 

A well-known young lady lecturer's 
matrimonial engagement is announced in 
these terms. A New Jerscy editor bas pre- 
vailed on Miss Kate Field bo devote herself 
exclusively to curtain lectures, 

** Snoo, Fry!" is classical. Homer him- 
self alludes to the troublesome creature in 
the Iliad; and translators—Pope, Cowper, 
and Bryant—give these versions; 

‘* So from her babe, when slumber seals his 


eye, 
The watchfal mother wafts the envenom'd 
fly.” 
** Far os the mother wafta the fly’aside 
That haunts ber slumbering babe.” 


‘Aw when a mother, while her child is 
wrapped 
In sweetest slumber, scares away the fly.” 
tH Weak eyes may be strengthened by 
bathing them with good cider vinegar. 





=Ts, ENOCH MORGAN'S SONS. 1809. 
211 Washington t..N.V. 








BEST 
THING 
OUT 


“ 





—2 
Windows, (without Water), Paint, Ol) Cloths, 
Flvors, Tables, and all Woodwork, China, 
Earthen and Glassware, and fur General louse 
Cleaning Purposes. 

FOR FULISHING 
Knives, Tinware, Brass, Steo!, Iron, and 


FOR CL 


all Metallic Ware. REMOVES, a# by 
Magic, Stains and Kurt, leaving a bril 
lant surface, equal to New. 
REMOVES STAINS FROM MARBLE, PAINT 
AND wooo, 
Is not injurious, and QUICKER, BETTER AND 
CHEAPER thar Bath Brick, Hotten Stone, Acid 
or Lye; it will be found, on trial, the moet perfect 
reliable and indirpensabie article ever offered to the 
public of thie or any other country; in fact, a pree 
peration ne individual er ciass can 
alferd te de witheut. 
We refer to the many testimonials in our porses 
sion, from families, hotels and manufacturers , alro 
to more thas 


FIVE HUNDRED THOUSAND 
persons who have it in daily use in house aud shop 
It will coet you little to test our claime—de it. 

For Sale—Wholceale and Retail —by Grocery, Drug 
and Notion Houres throughout the Usited States. 
{eb19 eowtl 





‘PARAM LING BEAUTIES are l\adice’ and 
gente’ Lava Diamond Jina.” Samples sent by 
mall for Sc. Address B. FUX & CU., Station A, 
New York. octW ly 


20 5 9 ADVERTISEMENTS (Gunn's 
° Sf Index to) tor next of kin, Chancery 
Heirs, Legacere, and cares of aoclaimed mone einee 
1000, Price 60 cente 40OMN HOOFER & CO. 41 
Park Kow, New York. aplo im 


Tavalids’ Travelling Chairs, 
7 From §15 to 940, 
* Por dn and Out-door Use. 


Any one baving ure of the 
hands can propel and guide 
One. Having no use of the 
hends, any child of five yeare 















APRIL, 1870. 


OPENING. 


SPRING TRADE 


READY-MADE CLOTHING, 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, 


THIS MONTH, 
Open to the people the 
GRANDEST STOCK 
or 


Fine Clothing for Men and Boys 


THAT 
@ak Mali Has Lver Contained, 





Since last Fall we have secured the two large lets 
adjoining us, and have erected o (bem an 
fron-fron’ ballding, equal in size ag former 
building, making 


Oak Hall Twice as Large as Before, 


In order to accommodate the 


GREAT MASS OF PEOPLE 


Wbo have become our customers, 





We invite all - 
bors and irienda, 40 pay us tn erly vial, 1 8 


MAMMOTH BUILDINGS, 


MAMMOTH STOOK. 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, 


OAK HALL 
CLOTHING ESTABLISHMENT, 
— Souk — — — 8, 
PHILADELPHIA. 


Sgt ne Sees you can't come. gg 


THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


This “Queen of the Monthiles” again comes be- 
fore the pubiic, and preevnts its uneyualied induce- 
moute for the comi ear. Among its poveltics will 
be a new Premium raving, and the following 
novelettes by authors; 


DID HE FORGET MER? 
By LOUISE CHANDLEK MOULTON, author of 
“Ficeing From Fate,” &c. 
THE CASCANNON’S AUNT, 

B ———— — —— — —— *1 **Botween 
wo,” “How a Woman Had Mer “ &c. 
SOLID SILVEM} er, Chrisie Doane’s 
Bridal Gifts. 


By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, author of “The 
Debarry Fortune,” “The Prize of Two Men's 
Lives,” &c. 


These will be accompanied 3 numerous shorter 
stories, poems, &c., from the gifted pens of Loulse 
Chandler Moulton, Florence Perey, Amanda M 
las, August Bell, Mre. Mar Hoemer, Vi 
Townsend, Kkmma B. Ripley, Frances , Frances 
A. Shaw, &c.—comprising as brilliant a galaxy of 
writers as can be found In the country. 

“Tas Lavy's Fuiewp” te edited Mre, Tenry 
Peterson, and nothing bat what ts a refined and 
elevated character is allowed eptrauce into its pages. 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, Ac. 


Ae id double-page finely colored Fashion Mate 
will iMustrate cvery number, Also namerous other 
engray * illustrating the latest Patterns of Drersvr 
Geeks, 

c. 








3 
nia F. 


wnets, Head-dreases, Fancy Work, Einbrol- 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENGRAVINGS 


Fourteen beantiful Stee! Engravings, in addition to 


the twelve large Colored Fashion Plates, are published 
yearly. 


“Taking the Measure of the Wedding Ring.” 


This is the title of our new and beautiful Premium 
Stee! Knyraving—1s 31 inches—engraved in Kng 
land at a cost of $2,000, 

‘This represents a lover measuring his lady's finger 
for the Wedding King, and probably will be the most 
popular engreving we have ever lesned, This bead 
tiful picture (or one of “The Soug of Home at Sea,” 
“Washingten at Mount Vernon, 
in hie Library,” of “One of Life's Happy Hours,” it 


preferred) wali be sent gratis as a Premeum( postage 
cleo — — 


pald) to every Juli (4.0) subscriber, an 
every person sending on a club! 


Pertraits of Distinguished Authers. 


The January number contains Portraits (eng raved 
on Stee! from Photographs) of Mra, Herne Woon, 
FJ ionence Peacy, Lous Cuaxpierm Mouton, Eis 
Zanete l’aescort, AMANDA M. DoveLas, Mra, Maa- 
Gauet Hoemen, and Avever Bet. Of the most of 
these ladies, these are the only portraits ever lesucd; 
and they are copyrighted for lus Lapy'’s Fasewn., 

TERMS, —Oar terme are the same as those of that 
old and popular paper, Tame Satunpay Eventa 
Poet —in order that the clubs may be made up of the 
paper and magazine conjoiutly when su desired—and 
ay as follows; — x 

Ine y, and the large I’'remium Engraving, 
92.50.” - . 

CLL BS. —T we copics $4.00 § Vouscapice 66.00 
Five copies (and one to getter-up of clab) 68.00 
Eight copier (and one to getter up of club) $12.00 
Fourteen copies (and one to getter-up of club) 
beeps BA ry, copies (and one to getter-up of 
club) $28.00 § One copy of The Lady's Friena and 
one of The Sacarday Brening Yost (with one Fre 
mium Engraving) $4.00. 

A copy of the Beautiful Premiom Engraving (** Ta- 
ki nA Measure of the Wedding Hing”) will be 
tent to every one sending onaciah., The sender of 
aclub of five and over will of course get the engra- 
ving in addition to bie maga, 'n 

647" Any member of a club wishing the engraving 
must remit one dollar estra. 

6@ subscribers in Britirl North America must 


remit teeciee cents extra, as we have to prepay the U 
bs. e. 
ie Th magazines of papers in aclab will be sent 
to different port-offloes, I derincd 
@ The contents of ‘Ihe Laty's Friend and of 


The Poet will always be ent rety different, 

67” Kemittances siould be made, if possible, in 
in poet-ofice orders, ur iu drafis or checks payabi+ 
to our order. 

Address DEACON & PETERSON, 


Neo. 319 Walnut Street, Philadelphia, 


Specimen Coples will be rent (post-paid) for ten 
cents. 








GRIMLE WS NEBVINE COMDIAL, 
cured hubdreds of cases of Lp ieptic Pita, Spaemes 
and Convulrions, The vainshic compound of a 


qualified practitiober in Ruroy Send for sample 
bottle free of charges, Suid oniy by 
ios GrIMLEY, Draggtet, 


*t 
yel?-vt 333 Fourth Av-nue, New ¥ ork, 











“Edward Everett 


-_— - —. 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 


OVER ONE TROUSANDILLUSTRATIONS, 
largest, 


The beet and most attractive sab 
boot ever for circa! 
terme, stonce, Address U. & PUBLISHIN 
— hbroome M., New York, 198 Soath 
Chtcawe, Ite., and ATT Weet Foorth &., Cin- 
canati, Obia ape te 





A WREAK agents in 2 new baslnces. 
ddress Tose Norcte Ce, Sace, Me. 





A? SOM NRTMING NNW Fountain 
will write « letter with one dip of _ 

sample box, 85 cents; Erascr, Vencil Sharpener « 
Helder combined, sample ® cents; Oroide Gold 
Poimed Pens, warremed for ope year, 
je 50 cents, al: varietior of eter! and other feos, 
Gold Pen, warranted pon corusive, to agents 
Tose, retall at $4, sample gross by mall 
Cireulare free, Moree Foumain Pen Com- 

, 403 Chestnat St., Philadeiphia, Pa. 


i 





OUR PET SEWING MACHINE 
aptt.em 1 Tremont Kow, Boston, Mass, 
AGENTS WANTED 

i pate Sty — 

Mass. jedat 








—— WARTED-§100 to gn Pr. Ly 
snd Ladin wanted to Canvass for the New Book. 
“OUR FATHER'S HOUSE;” Or, 


THE UNWRITTEN WORD, 
By Dawe aon, suthor of the pepe “HN 
shows ue —— beasties ia ianguare 
Hou with ite ing flowers, 


Waving palma, Rollin, — te 


* ats 
mou rivere, ahty coeane, 
Thundering voices, Biasing hea / > 





vons and vast unl- 
verse with countless | ia millions of worlda, 
and re ade to us tm cach the Unwrittes Word, hore 


tinted r, ornate © vings and eu bindin 
Bend tor circular, in which ie a full ꝛ2*8* a 


univer eal — 2 the prere, ministers 
and coliege proferrors, in the strunget porsible 
ZEIGLER, MocCUUuDY & bo., 


lanquegs. 
Phila deiphis, Pa, Cincinnati, Ohio, ¢ a, TN, 
jeil-4t ont Loule, Mo., or Bpriuufeld, “ 


LIFE IN UTAH 


MYSTERIES OF MORMONISM 


By J. U. BEADLE, Editor of the Salt Lake Reporter. 
BEING an EXPOSE of THEIM SECRET 
BITES, CEMEMONIES and © 61 PLES. 

With a full and authentic history of Fotygomy ent 


the Mormon Beet, from |te origin to the 


Dis meeting with 
— * “Th + 


*, one 

; Ti sabecribers in two 

days, one in Oxtora acer in two days, ove ia 
—— 1 the firet day. 

AUENTS WANTED. Send for Cireulars and eee 


our terme, Addvors NATIONAL PUBLISHING 
©O., Philadelphia, ta. Jei u 








LADIES’ GEM. 


A combination of Sciesor Sharpener, Ripper end 
Button Hole Cutter, and also convenient as a Pencil 
Sbarpener and Nail Cleaner, Suitable for the Work 
Basket, Porte-monule, or Veet Pocket. Price ¥5 eta., 
sent by return mail. ’ac of half dozen for §1. 
JOUN ALDEN & Cv., 
ap50-6m Chicago, lle. 





LIAN COMPOUND will force the beard to 

,thiek and hk avy on the amootheet face, or hair on 

the baldest head, in 21 days, in every case, of m ney 

refunded. Sent by mall, postage paid, tor 50 cents 

one “, or 8 for @1, Address J. BQUIRES, Box 
104%, Liaghamton, New York. jots-108 


(5a 


Bear SO-CENT PLaANOronrTe 
TU LOK, —The best and che tmodern tutor, 
44 pager, full music size, price KO cents, Simple wo 
learn from, * to teach , Tutore tor singing, 
men's and iadfles’ voices, flute, clarionet, cornet 
violia, chacertina, cabinet ome. &c., each 50 conte. 
sh method complete, and «ritten by the most 
eminent protessors including Raife, Matton, Prat 
ten, &c. a new catalogue (free) of the cheapest and 

larg ost collection of modern music in the world. 

BOOZKY & CO., 4 Kond #t., 
Romoved from 644 Broadway, New York. 


W tian conta WHISK Hes! MY ITA 








MONEY 
EASILY 
MADE 


With our Stencil and 
Key4 beck Outtt 
IF Cireulare Free. 








Ture Osry Gaxcine Oroide tic ld Pea Made 


AGENTS make $20 4 day cctiing our oodls, Sell 
al sight. Sample bow 12 Patent Novelty Fountain 
Vens for ti cente Writes four pages with one dip 
500 per cent. profit, One lVateut Pew Holder and 
Krasner for 2 cents. One Patent Novelty Penkulte 
and Penci! Sharpener combined 9 cents, or all ent, 
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weeses 
a constul in anything they wieh should leara the 
Gypelce seven Great Secrets of Myrterions Lofta- 
ences of Buceess, Thousands have had thew, and 
are well eatiefied of their merite, benefite and uses, 
none ehou'ld delay in getting them during my «tay in 
thie country. They cost hat little, and are a fortune 
to thoee of either sen that seud for them. 

Send % cente to BK. F. WAYO, Balleton Spa, New 
York, aed you will get @ fall knowledge of their 
great value, mode aud magucr by retarn mali 

pels ae 


All wishing to become rich or enc 
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PROMPT. 


AGENTS WANTED In every city, town and vi! 
lave for the largest and most suceesefui DOLLAK 
HOUSE in the country-ONLY ONE ecudereed by 
the leading pap re aud exyrese companion of the 
Uuited States, Our goods give an veres! eatiela 
tion, our premiame to ayents CaN Ner? BE REC LLe 
aud our checks ateftree. Having two hous * Berton 
ad Chicavo--oar tacilities are tanqueatep, aed uur 
baeiness excecde In amount a!) r concerus iu 
thir trade comb) ped 

$2 peay roe Crm utans any Fare Cites To 

Bf THUOMIMsUY &2 OU, 
136 F. dere! St, Burton, or 
pels tt 1548 S.ate % , Chicago, 
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Rn meibilities of the Stemach. The 
stomach i+ the moet wonderfal of all manafactorics 
It converte the nutrients taken Into It into materials 
of flesh and bleud. As the body wastes, It re-creates 
ite Uernes, Gbres and bones, renewing them we are 
told once in seven years. It performe thie work * 
turning the food into the basis of the blood, # hic 
le the material of all of them. To tone this respon 
sible organ when weak and disordered, to reeulate 
ite action and the action of ite dependen ice, the 
liver and the bowels, the tnoet admirable of all med! 
cines ie Tanmant’s Krranvescent Seureen Are 
mient. It lnvigorates the digestion, coutrule the 
secretions and parifies the blood 

SOLD BY ALL UDRUGGOISTS, 
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OVE. LOV ©. Full inetructions by whichany 

4 person can marter the great art of V+ atrtioges m 

and win the undying love of the fair ect ta or 1 fe 

Ment by mat! for lU cents, Address Jd. F. JAGGBEKs 
42 C0., boa 8743, “t. Louis, Mo 
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R. DOLLARD, 
J 513 
CUERSTNUT ST., 
reical Gira, 
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Inv ator of the celebrated GORSAMEK VENTI 
LATING WIG apd ELASTIC BAND TOU PACE? 
Inetructions to enable Ladies end Cienticmen to 
meature thelr own heade with accuracy. 





For Wigs, Inches, | 

No.1. -The round of the 

head, No. 1. From forehead 

, = From ferchead back ae far ae baud 

over the bead to. “ & Uver toreh ad as 
meek | far &* require 

fiver the 


Toupees avd Scaips, 
Inches 


ro¥wu 


* &-From ear to ear 
over the top. of the bea! 
“ @ From ear to «au 
rouad the for head 


fle haw always ready for sale a *picndid etock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupers, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizote, Braids, Curie, &c., & sutifally manpatae- 
shment ia the 








Cab past a grown person about. — — ——— arc heap se any ertabl 
Patest Sedan Carrying Chair. 8222 Bey Tutt. -By sending ’ =, ond @ chow a art of the world will re 
. Invalides’ Carriages to order. | \) cents, with age, height, color of baie and eyes, Ks‘ LECTIC MEBICAL COLLEGE, nion. Letters from any p 
E State your case, and send etamy you will recetve by return mal! a correct picture of 4 Lectares commence October *, 1900. Fees for the | ceive attention. 
tor circular. your future bueband or wife. with came and date of | courte 990. No other tne hee Send for an — — a 4 Gentlemen's 
| STKPHEN W. SWITH. marriage, Addreee D. C. CUTLEM, Carthage, Ili. | nouncement. JO%. piT Ks, M. D., Dean, 514 Pine | Private roome for Dycing Ladice’ and Ge “ 
marié-6toem Wilham ®t., New York jetl-at St., Phiiadelphia, I's tt pels dat Hair. net-eow ly 
— — * 
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Ske After the Oprra. 

Bince the night whee Ike went to the 
opera, be bes been, ae Mr« Partington said, 
erery, and the kind old dame bas been fear- 
ful leet he should broome “ pon pempous 
Mmentas, through bie attempt at imitaieg 
the operations.” The morving after the 
opera, at the breakfast table, Ike banded 
over his cop, and in a soft tomgue sang: 


“ Wil you, will you, Mrs. P., 
Help me tw « cup of teal” 


The old lady looked at bim with surprise, 
his conduct was eo weuscal, and for a mo- 
ment she heriteted. He cumtinued in a far 


more impassioned strai”: 


ne nat, do 00h beep axe walling, 
Do not, pray, be b ’ 
1 am anxious to be drinbing, 
Be pour out ae quick as winking.” 


Bhe gave him the tea with o sigh, on she 
saw the excitement in bis face. e stirred 
it in ellence, and in his abstraction took 
three spoonfuls of sugar, At last be sang 
again : 


Table cloths, and cups and saucers. 
Good white bread, active jaws, airs, 
Tesa—guepuwder, and souchong— ? 
Bweet enough, but not too strong. 


“ What do you meas, my boy ?”" said Mrs. 
Partington, tenderly. 


* All right, steady, never clearer, 
Never luved a breakfast dearer, 

‘m not bound by witch or wizard 
Ko don't fret your precious giseard.”’ 


* But leaee - " persisted the dame. 
Ike strack bis left hand upon the table, and 
ewung hie knife aloft in bis riyht, looking at 
a plate upou the table, singing — 


What form is that to me appearing ? 
Je it mackerel or is it herring 

Let we dash apon it quick 

Ne'er again that fich shall kick— 
Charge upon them, Isaac, charge |" 


Before he hada chance to make a dash 
upon the fis, Mra Partiogton had dashed a 
tumbler of water into his face to restore 
him to “ conecicntionsness.” It made him 
caton bis breath for a mument, but he didn't 
sing any mere at the table, though the opera 
fever still foliows him elsewhere. 


Beme of bhheridan Knewire’ Bulls. 

Datiog an engagement at the Haymarket 
theatre. Knoowks having made prepara- 
tions for a trip inte the country, went to 
the dressing-room of the manager, Mr. Web 
ster, aud sail, in bis ueval emphatic man- 
ner, “i am going out of town to-morrow, 
Can | take any letters or parcels for your" 
* Well, my dear Knowles,” replied Webster, 
“I'm mach obliged tu you, but where are 

ou going’ * Upon my faith,” said the 
ng nious Trishman, “1 really don't know, 
for | baven't made up my mind.” 

When o@ version of * Frankenstein” wan 
being performed nightly at two metropoli 
tan theatres, the hero being repres nied at 
the one by ©. Smith, and at the other by T. 
I, Cooke Kuowler, on meet ng the former 
one day in the street, stopped bim and oried, 
Faith! | met your namesake yesterday 
Mr. T. . Cooke!" 

The names «f Mark Lemon and Leman 
Ride used to puzale him severely; and ae 
both were, at the period I speak of, fre- 
quently betore the public as writere for the 
stage, Kooales could vever bring himself to 
understand which of the two was the sub 
ject of oungratulation when a dramatic ruc 
ocee had been achieved by either of them. At 
length he met Leman Rede and Mark Lemon 
walking arm-in-arm, “‘Ab!" sand Knowles, 
the inoment he waa clo-e enough to accust 
them, ‘ now Lam bothered entirely | Which 
of sou in the other ?'—Jlodder's Memories 


of My Time 





An Amusing Incident. 

During the course of lectures and reading 
by our bome talent the past winter, Mr. J 
TY Partlett, the worthy President of the 
New Hampshire Bank, read Goldemith's 
comedy “She stoops to conquer.” Every 
thing corepired to render the entertainwent 
wot enjoyable and impressive, even the 
quiet of the houre being rafficitent for the 
proverbial “pin drop,” whee one of those 
incidents, which may not be foretold, oc 
curred, which completely upset the dignified 


' 








Got Benrxp Hen —Jersie Williams had 
been doing something which her mamma 
bad told ber she musin'tdo. She bad been 
eating currants, and, of course, got ber 
mouth all stained; that's the way she got 
found out. Mre, Williams said: ** You know 
you were forbidden to eat currants.” * But, 
mother, Satan tempted me.” ‘ Why didn’t 
you say, ‘Get thee behind me, Saten’’” “I 
did say, ‘Get thee bebind me, Satan,’ and 
he went and got bebind me, and pushed me 
right into the currant bashes” 





JUNE. 





BY WILLIAM MORRIS, 





[From the Earthly Paradiee.) 


O June, O June, that we desired so, 

Wilt thou not make ua happy on this day ’ 
Acrova the river thy soft breezes blow 
Sweet with the scent of beanficlds far away, 
Above our he:ds rustle the aspens gray, 
Calm is the sky with harmless clouds beeet, 
No thought of storm the morning vexes yet. 


Bee, we have left our hopes and fears be- 
hind 


To give our very hearts up unto thee ; 
What better place than this then could we 


flad 
By this eweet stream that knows not of the 


tea, 
That guesses not the city's misery, 
This little stream whose hamlets ecarce have 
pames, 
This far-off, lonely mother of the Thames? 


Here then, O June, thy kindness will we 
take; 

And if indeed but pensive men we seem, 

What should we do! thou would«t nut have 

us wake 

From ont the arms of this rare bappy 

dream, 

And wish to leave the murmur of the stream, 

The rustiiog boughs, the twitter of the 

birde, 

And all thy thousand peaceful happy words. 


More About Greek Brigands. 


Brigends in Greeee are not, as in other 
counties, still cursed with brigands, a clare 
completely cut off from society, Each troop 
haa then, and probably bas etill, ite di- 
rector, its impresario, in a town, sometimes 
in the capital, sometimes at Court. The 
subalterns often return to civil life; often 
also the peasant turns brigand for a few 
wecks, when he knows that a goud haul is 
to be made, The job finished, he returns to 
hie tillage. Of all the countrica in the 
world, Greeve is the country in which Op- 
portunity bas called forth the greatest num- 

























































This ie the Roman Fat, a match for the Grecian Bev. 





ance, on the point of starting for a province 
brigands 


infested with . thought of asking 
for a safe conduct from the great personages 
who patronize the principal ; but one 
reflection made them desist. “If thoee gen- 
tlemen, to oblige their underlings, should 
| give them notice of our coming, on the sly 
| and #0 make them a present of our luggage | 

Better trust to chance than to the houor of 
|m Greek.” They set off on their journey 
| without a safe-conduct. 

They were near repenting it. One 
day, after climbing a steep mountain all 
aloue, they were quietly contemplativg the 
landscape, when taey found themselves ex- 

to three guns, levelled at them by 
three Pellicares, Hemwm<d in om three —* 
they escaped the fourth, and ran down 
the hill Raed quickly than they had 
come up. In vain the three gunners sbout- 
ed, “Stop! stop!” Ove of the fugitives 
afterwards stated that, during the run, for 
the firet time in his life, he felt for stags 
and other poor creatures who are hunted 
= shot at, with no means of defence but 
flight. 

A Frenchman was cleaned out while re- 
turning from a short excursion. The brig- 
ands took their chvice of his clothes. They 
leit bim his percussion gun, thuse worthies 
only caring for tlint guns. Of course they 
took his money; but, as he spoke Greek ex- 
tremely well, be expiained to the chief of 
the band that be could net possibly return 
to town without a halfpeuny. Whether for 
the love of the Greek tongue, or out of pure 
charity, the cbief generously gave him five 
france. This adventure happened within 
six leagues of Athens. 

Athens was once all but taken by brigands. 
The famous Grisivtis had got together, in 
the island of Eubma, a band which was al 
most a little army. He marched oa the 
capital, and probably would have taken it, 
if the first shot fired at him bad not die- 
abled one of his arma. He fell, aud hie fol- 
lowers took to their heels, But, had that 
builet missed its mark, Athens would have 
been in the » leasant condition of a bare in 
the midst of a pack of hounds. 

A lady traveller, who was fond of sketch- 
ing, was robved of her gold cbain, just out- 
side the town, on Mount Lycabetes, by a 
young Greek very well dressed and very well 
made, She was busy fivishing a sketch 
when the handsome scoundrel came up and 
plundered her. When asked why she let 
him approach so close to her, ‘Could | 
guess,” she avewered, ‘that my chain was 
ali he was thinking of 





Illumination ef the Bedy. 


When persons are talked of as having ob- 
tained *‘illuminatioa,” no ove supposes that 
the remark is to be understood literally, as 
if the illuminated individual were brilliantly 
lit up internally with candles or gas in the 








gravity the audience, in conjunction with | ber of highwaymen, 

the speaker, had arsumed Reaching that A Frenchman, residing in Athens, bas | manner of a town during times of public re- 
point in the play where bardoastle complains | told how bis servaut ove day tiunidly ac- | Jolene. Henceforth, however, when ,we 
to Marlow that the conduct of hie drunken | costed him, twisting his cap between his peak of men's enlightenment or tlumina- 
servants is insufferable, saying ** Their man- fingers— tiop, it will be necessary to state whether 
nerof drieking is setting avery bad exom- |  * You have something to ask me!” the words are peed literally or by way of 
- in this house, | arsure you. * * * They ** Yes, effendi, bat | dare not.” metaphor, A Russian physician has dis- 
nal their orters for what they do' Lam!  “ Dare, nevertheless.” covered a method of so using the electric 
ratified’ Marlow answers: ‘They bad,| ‘ Effeudi, 1 want to spend a month on the light that the whole interior of the human 
1 arsure you You ehall hear from ove |) mountain.” machine may be observed, ‘ almost,” it is 
of tuemselves" And just at thie point “Oa the mountain! What for?’ said, ‘‘as if skin and flesh were transpa- 
where Mr Hartlett announces in seffo coce | **Tostreteh my limbs, saving your respect, rent.” A few weeks since, Dr. Miliv, the in 
“enter Butler, drunk,” bis assoctae bro- | effendi, Ll get rusty bere, In Athens, you | Venter in question, who is a cevebrated sur- 
ther, the worthy cashier of the New Hamp- | are a beap of civiizees (Ll have ro ints ution | keou of Kieff, lectured at St. Petersbarg on 
shire Bank, Mir, L. 8. Butler, entered tne | of offending you), and 1 am afraiu of catch- | this astonishing diveovery he has made. In 
hal!, walked up the ai-le aod took a cen ing your complaint.” demonertration of the feasibility of bis pro- 
spiouous seat, the oberved of all. The he master, touched by such valid rea- | ©O8* he placed a bullet in bis mouth, and 
ludicrousve s of the incident created an | sons, allowed bie valet to take a month's tven caused the electric light to thine full 
audiole smile, the face of the gevial reader | man sheoting. lle returned at the expira- | por his face, whereupon the bullet became 
gave evidence of contortions sufficient to | tion of bis leave of absence, and never | Getinctly vimble through his check. The 
tell the humor within, while the unsuspect. | touched so much as a pin of bis master's | especial utility of bie discovery be considers 
ing cashier, ‘who bas nod an argvament ia | property. to be that foreiga bodies, as bulleta, lodged 
eny cap,” looked the very dignted picture | There was a poor gendarme who, for |!" the tlesh, can thus have their where- 
of mavcence, as well he might.— Jurtemeuth | long, long years, aspired after the rank of | ®b0uts infallibly ascertained, without the 
Jeusr nal, corporal, He was a goo! soldier, brave | dager and martyrdom of perpetual inser- 


The Vegre'’s Bet with the Denkey. 

“You net go on, ser? dat a fact, eh, sar! 
Well, evr, | bet you @ df | make you go- 
eh, sar, what you eay, dat a bet! Well; 
done, rar.” The animal appeared to accept 
the wager, as he laid back his ears to the 
fullest extent, threw out bis foreleys, anu 
evinced bo intes ion of moving. The negro 
ther, spitting copiously on bre bands, came 
behind the coukey, and grasping bis tail, 
proceeded to twist it round with all bis 
foree; the animal at once gave in, and 
started off ata brisk trot, Lhe negro was 
weparing to (follow, when my friend hailed 
im, and said, * So you have won your bet; 
how will you get pad?” © Ob, masa,” be 
answered, with @ grin, “my missey gib me 
dis (producing a bit trom bie p wket, which 
is a colonial coin, worth about fourpe: oe) to 
buy him a feed of com when we ges to 
Kiug-too ; I git bim toting now, anu jest 
speed de bit um lilly drap of sometink geod 
for tomack.” 








CH A Missouri vewspaper claims that the | 
bogs of thet state are so fat that io: erto | 
find out where their beads are it is neve - 
sary to make them squeal, and them judge | 

sound. | 


by the 





euough, and the least refractory in bis com- 
pany; bul bis only patron was bimeclf, So 
he deserted, and turned brigand. Here he 
was able to display his talents, Lle was eoon 


well known to ail the heads of the gen- | 


darwerie, They tried to catch him, and 
missed catching bim five or six times. 
Giving up that game, they sent a friend 
to treat with bim. “ You shall have your 
padon, and, to make up for your troubie, 
you shall be mace a coiporal to-morow, 
and a sergeant in the course ef the year.” 


His ambition was eutistied. He couscnted | 


to be made corporal, awaiting patientiy bis 
eergeaut’s stripes. He bad loog to wait for 


them, Ove dey, bis patience was worn out, | 


aud be returned ty the mountsin. He hau 
not killed three men before they made haste 
to make him a sergeant. He a'terwaris 


rose to ve an officer, with no other patrons | 


thaa the pereous he bav put ueder ground. 

There did exist one amazing commandant 
of the gendarmerie, who -e:iously endeav- 
ored to put down brigandage. in a few 
months be made all the brigands bide their 
dimiuehbed beads in tueir rocky dene, But 
tre authorities lost no time im dismissing 
him. He was sapping the fvundations of 
society. 

Two travellers of M. About's acquaint- 


tion of probes, Der. Milio further maia- 
tains that in cases where the bullet contains 

| the swallest admixture of steel, he can pro- 
vide for its extraction by tue application of 
magnetism, 








C2 An old man presented himself before 


an Overseer of the Poor in Minnesota the 
| other cay, with six borses and other stock, 
|} valued at $1,500, whict he desired the 
| couuty to receive, and in retarn support 
| bum the rest of his life. He said he was too 
old to take proper care of bis stock, and 
haviog vo :el.tives with whom he wished to 
| live, be preferred to go to the poor house. 





“AGRICULTURAL, | 
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Cleaning Cellars. 

Rainy weather 1s 80 common in this month 
that we must plan todo a little wok in 
rainy day+, that we sbould otherwise have 
to take liwe to do by-and-by whea we sball 
want to be piougbing and piautiuog, Among 
the work ot this kiod that we can do avy 
rainy day, and, comsequewily do not usually 
do untii it cannot be neglected any longer, 
, are the overhauling the vegetables in the 


she kept the cow and ia of 
SS eon Is be much better 
if the vegetable cellar was not under the 
house at all, bouse, 





practices, To overcome this evil propensity 
in the young animal, a very simple expe- 
dient is at hand. If we take for granted 
tbat the stomach is at all times fully charged 
with acid matter, we shall, without much 
hesitation, find a remedy. 

“Calves being generally housed tegether 
for a time, previous to taining out, it is 
ouly necessary to procure some shalluw 
troughs, into which is placed as quantity of 
common chalk, which the young stock will 
not fail to make themselves acquainted with. 
A constant suppiy shouid be kept in the 
troughs. If one animal has a superabun- 
dance of acid secretion, it will most cer- 
tainly swallow sume of the chalk, which, I 
need not assert, wiil as certainly neutrulize 
the excess of acid. If an animal bas not 
acid in excess, and partakes of the chalk, it 
willdo no harm, It is often too late to ad- 
minister remedies to young stock when euf- 
fering from such diseases as are produced 
by concretions in the stomach, aud the 
placing of chalk within their reach cannot 
be made too ea:ly.” 





Mew te Fatten a Peer Herse. 
Many good horses devour large quautities 
of grain and hay, and still continue thin and 
poor. The food eaten is not properly as- 
similated. If the usual feed has been un- 
ground grain and hay, nothing but a change 
will effect any desirable alteration in the 
appearance of the animal. lu case oil meal 
canuot be obtained readily, mingle a bushel 
of ftlaxeeed with a bushel of barley, oue of 
oate, and another bushel of lodiaa corn, and 
let it be ground iuto fioe meal. This will 
be a fair proportion for all bis feed. Ur, the 
meal or bariey, oats, aod corn, in equal 
quantities, may first be procured, and one- 
fvurth part of oil-cake mingled with it when 
the meal is +prinkled on cut feed. Feed two 
or three quarts of the mixture three times 
daily with a peok of cut hay and straw. If 
the horse will eat that amount greedily, let 
the quantity be gradually increased, uniil he 
will eat four or six quarts at every feeding, 
three times a day. So long as the avimai 
will eat this allowance, the quantity may be 
increased a little ever day. But avoid the 
practice of allowiug a horse to stand at a 
rack well filled with bay. In order to fatten 
a borse that bas run down in flesh, the groom 
should be very particular to feed the animal 
no wore that he will eat up clean and lick his 
manger for more. 





Ceal Ashes fer Corn. 

W. 8. Smedley, Leonville, I’a., writer :— 
‘*Last winter we saved our coal ashes, 
sifting them and keeping them dry wl 
eprivng, which we mixed with about half 
their bulk ef ground plaster, and when the 
corn was well through the ground, set a boy 
to putting the mixture on the hill«, at the 
rate of about a balf handful to each hill, 
guing over about half the field of twelve 
acres, and thought nothing more of it until 
harrowing time, when | noticed, in cros-ing 
the field, a very distinct difference in the 
appearance of the corn; that where the 
ashes and plaster bad been applied being 
very dark aud healthy, the other part pale 
and feeble. However, the whole field made 
a very fair crop for @ dry season, but I am 
satisfied that that part where toe plaster 
aud ashes were applied made fiity bushels 
more shelled corn than where there was 
none—and the asbes were coal athes. Plaster 
alone had never acted so well for us.“— 
Rural New Yorker. 


Flies on Herses. 

The Journal of Chemistry gives the fol- 
lowing as a preventive of borres being teased 
by thes :—Take two or three small bandtuls 
of wainat leaves, upen which pour two or 
three quarts of cul water; let 1t infuse one 
night, and pour the whole next morning 
into a kettle, and let it boil for a quarter of 
an hour. When cold, it will be fit for use. 
No more is required than to moisten a 
sponge, aud befure the horee gues out of the 
stable, let those parte which are most ir- 
ritable be emeared over with the liquor, 
viz.: between and upon the ears, the neck, 
the flanks, etc. Not only the geatleman or 
lady who rides out for pleasure wil! derive 
pleasure from the walnut leaves thus pre- 
pared, but the coachman, the wagoner and 
all others who use horses during the hot 
months. 





Hemiock Eerpors.—The Gardener's 
Monthly remarks: ** Some think that as the 
hemlock is a large forest timber tree, it can 
not be kept down as a hedge plant; but 
summer pruniog will keep tne strongest tree 
iu a dwaif condition for a great number of 
years. The pruning has to be dune just 
after the young growth pushes out, which 
generally is about the midule of May. It 
is very importavt the hedge should be cut 
with slopiug sides, so that every part of the 
surface should have the full benejit of the 
light. No bedge with upright sides or a 
equare top, will keep thick at the bottom 


loug.” 





A Texas paper rays the weather in 
that seciion bas been delightful The telds 
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My 1 
My 5, 52, 88, 77, 55, 61, is a flower. 
My 9, 81, 41, 56, 69, 18, is @ fruit. 
My 14, Oh, ah, 79,45, le on Sesect 
My 17, 3, 24, is o Gish. 
My 23, 16, 74, 88, 4, is an animal, 
My 27, 20, 66, 30, 36, 6, is an insect. 
My 23, 28, 12, 68, 86, 70, is an animal. 
My 37, 10, 52, 45, 2, 71, is « reptile. 
My 47, 19, 7, 72, 25, 31, fe » bird. 
My 53, 57, 87, 46, ie & vehicle. 
My 54, 18, 30, 12, 2. 26, is a reptile. 
My 59, 64, 40, 73. 82, 14, is » bird. 
My G2, 44, 7. is a flower. 
My 67, 49, 38, 7 is ↄ relative. 
My 70. 9, 32 25 is an animal. 
by 90, 8, Gl, 20, 21,1 is a fruit 
33 15, i’ obs, bt le a bird. 
whole is a poetic quotation. 
























Biephantine Prebiem. 
It is required to fiud three integral num- 
bere, such thet the product of any two of 
them divided by the sum of the same two 


shall be a rational we uare. 
AR EMAS MARTIN. 
McKean, Erie Co., Pa. 


G@™ Av answer is requested. 





Prebicem. 
Aman starte from a place at the rate of 
2 miles per hour, but constantly increases bis 
speed in a geometrical ratio. At the end of 
oue hour he is going at the rate of 5 miles 
per hour, It is required to find how far he 
goes in that time. 





Send solution to H. R. SPINK. 
Mason City, Iowa. 
Conandrams,. 


€@” When did Moses sleep five ina bed? 
When he siept with his forefathers. 

Ca” Why ie a kies hke a scandal? Ans.— 
Because it goes from mouth to mouth. 

When a man runs for office, what 

kind of a sweetmeat does he become? A 
cand : 
I Which are the most melancholy trees ? 
The weeping-willow and the pine-apple., 
(2~ Why is a dog with a broken leg like 
a boy at arithmetic? Because he puts down 
three and carries one. 

ca” Why are umbrellas like good Catho- 
lice? They keep lent so well. 





Amewers te Last. 

MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA.— 

* Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust Him for His grace; 
Behiad a frowning Providence 
He hides a smiling face.” 
METAGRAM.—Bin. (Din, Fin, Gin, Kin, 
Pia, Sin, Tin, Win.) 
RECEIPTS. 

Sour Cream, Sovun MILK, AND BUTTER- 
MILK. —There is no end to the nice articles 
of food that may be made by using sour 
cream, sour milk, and buttermilk, in a judi- 
cious way. There are several things in their 
use about which care should be taken. Ist, 
Cream that is to be used ia cookiog should 
be wholly separated from the milk. 2J. It 
should be thoroughly soured. 3d. If in any 
recipe milk or buttermilk is to be employed 
with the cream, it should also be entirely 
sour, as the mixture of sweet and sour milk, 
or cream, tends to make tbe article wee 
4b. The amount of soda or saleratus should 
only be just enough to sweeten and lighten 
the cream, as any more than this imparts 
the green color and soapy flavor which are 
so disagreeable and unwholesome ia articles 
of tood, 
When once a recipe is found to be good, 
no changes should be made, as the chances 
are ten to one that the experimenter will 
have a failure and lay the blame upon the 
use of cream instead of her own carelessness 
or ignorance. I annex a few recipes which 
have been well tried and proved, and are 
thought by all my friends who have made 
use of them to be among their best reciper, 
BUTTERMILK MUFFINS —1 quart of sour 
buttermilk, 1 teacupful of sour cream, 2 
egys, 1 teaspoonful of soda, a little ralt, 
llour enough to make as thick as pound 
cake. Bake in muffin rings placed upon tins 
in the oven, from 20 to minutes, ac- 
cording to the temperature of the stuve. 
BUTTERMILK GRIDDLE Cakes.—1 quart 
of sour buttermilk, a little salt, 1 teaspoon- 
ful of soda, and flour enough to make the 
cakes as thick or thin as you like them. 
Bake upog a griddle, 
Corn BreapD On CAKE.—1 quart of sour 
milk or buttermilk, 4 eggs, 2 tavleepoonfuls 
of sugar or molasses, 1 teaspoonful of soda, 
1 pint of corn meal; 2 tablespoonfuls of sour 
cream may be added, though it is good with- 
out. Bake about one hour. 

MOLAssEs CAKE. —1 teacupful of molasses, 
1 teacupful of sour cream, S tasmennil of 
‘oda, $ veaspoonful of ginger, a little salt; 
stir in fluur enovgh to make a very etift 
batter. 
Cream CAKE. —1 teacupfal of cream, 1 
teacup'ul of sugar, 1 egg, 1 teaspoonful of 
soda dissolved in } teacupful of buttermilk, 
a little salt, 2 teacupfuls of flour; spice to 
your taste. 
To Menp Russer, &c.—Take half an 
ounce of gum ammoniac and a tablespoonful 
of water; heat togetber till they furm & 
milky fluid; then one ounce of isinglase, add 
x wive glassfals of water; boil togetber 
till the quantity is reduced one-half, then 
add one wine giassful of spirits of wine. 
Bot] this mixture three =. vg byes 
through mustin, adding, while bot, au- 
— fluid formerly made. Finally add 
half an ounce tincture of mastic resin. The 
cement thus made is best preserved in vials 











present the appearance of newly-swept par- 





iors, the cora to tassel, and the cuttou to 
fourm squares. 


ia which it sets when cold. When required 
for use i, can be liquified by the vial 
in boiling water. Cc. D. 
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